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PREFACE. 



The principal reasons for compiling The New Hymn 
Book are the following : 1. To collect a body of sacred 
poetry, embracing greater consistency of sentiment and 
variety of subjects than have- obtained in otlier works of 
the kind ; 2. To arrange the subjects in such order as 
to render the work most convenient for Preachers and 
private Christians ; 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
with an elegant book, at a low rate, containing Hymns of 
suitable lengtli, and adapted to all the purposes of pub- 
lic and private devotion. How far the compilers have 
succeeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
on enlightened and discriminating community. 

The inconvenience and perplexity attending the pro- 
miscuous distribution of Hymns, in every beok now used 
in Universalist Societies, are efiectually obviated by the 
distinct classification of subjects in this work. 

The names of authors, so far as they have been as- 
certained, are affixed to their Hymns, respectively, in the 
Index. Those which have not, to the knowledge of tho 
Compilers, been inserted in a Hymn Book, are consid- 
ered original, and designated in the Index by an aster 
isk [*]. 

The character, denoting the major or minor key, will 
be found, it is believed, very convenient and useful. 

The alterations of selected Hymns are too numerous 
to be particulariy noted, and it miist, therefore, suffice to 
remark, once for all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
have been varied in all cases where it was deemed ne- 
cessary. 

Respectfully dedicating the New HjTun Book to their 
brethren of like precious faith, the compilers devoutly 
commend both to the protection and blessing of Heaven. 

EosUm, Mardi 4, 1829. 
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EVANGELJ€AL HYMNS. 



cios JLX9 Hzs rxsaFxsoTzaira. 



nniN 1. L. M. [*f] 

• Boing^ of God. 

1 There is a God — all nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks. 
When first the beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright. 

O'er the wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glbrions name. 

3 The flowery tribes^ all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art j 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet convltjtion to the heart. 

4 Te curious minds, who roam abroad, 

And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of a God ; 
Come, bow before him, and adore. 

1 
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600 AND HIS PERrSCTIONS. 



HYMN 2. 61. L.M. [^] 

Perfection of God. 

1 Thou art, Akni^hty Lord of all, 

From everlasting still the same ; 
Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces i& a flame, 
To see such bright perfections glow, 
Such floods of glory from thee flow. 

2 What mortal hand shall dare to paint 

A semblance of thy glory, Lord ? 
Tl)e brightest rainbow tints are faint, 

Tlte brightest stars of heaven afford 
A dim eflusion of those rays 
Of ligiit, tltat round Jehovah blaze! 

S The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from diy throne ; 

And every frail and fickle beam, 
That ever in creation shone. 

Is nothing, Lord, compared to thee, 

In thy own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 
All worship from the hosts above. 
What most thy name must elevate 
Is, that thou art a God of love, 
And mercy is tlie central sua 
Of all tliy glories joined in one. 



d by Google 



MA AND BIS PERTECTIOMS. 



HYMN 3, CM. [»] 

Ooixiipreseoeo of CM, 

1 There's not a place io earth's insist roundi 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill andf wisdom are not foundy-— 
For God is ever) where. 

2 Around, within, below, above, 

Wlierever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its boundless kve. 
And |K)wer witli mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing his name^ 

And all his praise rehearse, 
WIio spread abroad earth's woodroMS framei 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is east, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast,-!- 
For God is everywhere. 

HYafN4. H. M. l^} 

Great First Cause. 
1 The fir<!t almiglity Cause, 
Who did all things create, 
Gave nature aU her laws, 
Unchangeable as fate. 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs, 
His praise all heaven and nature sings.. 

2 Where'er \ye cast our eyes, 
With rapture we behold, 
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4 QCO) AUTD HIS PEItF£CTIimiB. 

Below, or in the skies, 
Wonders that can't be toU : 
In nature's book, in every line. 
His wisdom and perfections i^hine. 

3 On Iiim all worlds depend, 

To him all bend the knee ; , 
Btit none can comprehend 

The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere^ 
Su^ains tlie whole, makes all his care. 

HYMN 5. L.P.M. [*f] 

God in Nature. 

1 Great God, the heaven's weU*ordered fraiM 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine j 
A thousand starry beauties tliere, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and sUll divme. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need* 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun, 

And every nation knows their voiee ; '• 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east, 

Moves round, ai)d makes tl)e earth r^oice. 
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<{M> Mxm His nnrtertom. 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroadf 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joins to show his praise : 
Tims God in every creature shinesj 
Bright in the book of nature's lines, 

But brighter m the book of grace. 

HYMN 6. L. M. [#] 

Voice of Nature, 
1 The spacious firmament on high^ 
With aJl the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a sUniug frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

Tlie golden sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator^s power displry, 
Ajid publishes to every land 
The work of an almiglity hand. 

3 Soon as tlie evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of lier birth ; — 

4 While all tlie stars, that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm tiie tidings as they roll. 

And spread tlie truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, ail 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And titter for^ a gtorbus voice. 

I* 
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FArever soo^ng, as tbey sbSm% 
'^The hand that mad^ us is divme." 

HYMN 7, L. M. [*fj 

Sovereign Creator. 
1 Before Jehovah's royal throne, . 
Ye natioQs, bovy; with sacred joy $ 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

3 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, wq strayoc), 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll ci*owd his gates with i;hankfiil sQoga, 

High as tlie heavens our vi^ces rai^e,. 
And earth, with her ten thousand too^pi^, 
Shall fill his courts with sounding prabe. 

4 Wide as the world is his comnui{i4> 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must ^tand^. 
When rolling years shall cease to move 

HYMN 8- CM. [i^] 

Inl^iity of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art tbou;! 

How weak and firail are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
eVnd homage pay to theei. 

2 Tliy throne eternaji a^es stopii^ 

Ere earth w l\e|avfi^ w«9 macbi^ 
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T^OQ art the •vw-fivi^; God, 
Wer^ dU'tbe satiuas dead. 

S Eternity, with aB its years. 
Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives Uumifjii varying scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares, 
WhSe tinne eternal thonght moves on 
Thine tindisturbed affiurs* 

HYMN 9. C. P. M. [if] 

Love of God. 

1 Mt God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze I 

How sweetly bloom below I 
It i^earas from thine eternal (iirone ; 
Through heaven its joys fofever riio, 

AjbA all the earth o'erfiow* 

2 T5s bve that paints the purple morn, 
Aad l»ds the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that Uonrs^ 

And ^des in every rilL 

S it robes in cheerful green die grotmidy 
And pours its flowery beauties romui^ 

Whose sweets perftune the gale^ 
Ite bounties richly spread the plain. 
The bkishing fruit, the golden grain, 

Afid' smile on every vale. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



9 it^fo ANB HIS raitracTKMlf • 

4 'But in thy word I see tt aiitne 
With (prace and glories more diriae. 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of cverjasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

HYMN 10. L.M. £i^] 

. Mijesty of God. 
1 To God ail nature owes its birth ; 
He formed this ponderous globe of eartli ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

8 He sits enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, power and grace. 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

S Tis he who hids the tempests rise, 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 
Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divine, 
Onmipotence and wisdom snine ^j 
And goodness fixes still the end, 
To which they all, unvarying, tend. 

5 His power we trace on every side ; 
O, may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May his almighty love he nigh 
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HYMN 11. L.M. [#] 

Omniacience and Qmnipresenoo. 
1 Father of all, omniscient Mind, 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its .hi^iest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lewest depths descend ? 

3 If up to heaven's ethereal height, 
Tby prospect to elude, I rise, 
In splendour, there, supremely bright. 
Thy presence shaO my sight surprise* 

3 Tliee, mighty God, my wondering soul. 

Thee, all her conscious powers adore. 
Whose being circumscribes the whole. 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

4 Thine essence fills this breathing frame ; 

It glows in every vital part. 
Lights up our souis with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life each beating heart. 

^ To thee, jftxmi whom our being came, 
Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme. 
To thee our grateful strains shaH flow. 

HYMN 12. L.M. [*f] 

Oreatnefitt and Glory of God. 

I How great is our Creator, God, 
In wisdom, majesty and might. 
When he displays his power abroad, 
And brings bis wonders forth tor figltt. 
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to QCNEIULL PRAISE. 

3 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 
Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend the skies ! 
T^e lightning, how sublimely bright I 

3 How dreadful is the threatening bail ! 

Approaching tempests, O bow gran4 ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 
When deep convulsions shake the land I 

4 The seas with hoUow murmurs groan. 

The bowels of the moimtainB flame ; 
The elements, affi-ighted, own 
Tlie awful greatness of tliy name^ 

5 Akai^ty Ood, thy chariot wheels 

In sofemn pomp and grandeur roll $ 
Thv presence ti*embling nature feels, 
And humble reverence fills the soul* 
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HYMN 13. L. M. [i*] 

UnWersal Praise. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 
Resound tlirougb every shining coast; 
Our God tlie noblest praise will claim, 
Where he unfolds bis glories most. 

S Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praise him in thy sublime caJr^er $ 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



He struck from nig^t thy peerless ray. 
Marked out thy path, and guides tibde than* 

3 Ye starry lamps, to vHbom 'tis g^ven 

Night's sable horrors to illume. 
Praise him who hung you higli in heaveBi 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play, 

Thunders, that from hb arm are burled,t 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Bb^g, or bursting on tihe world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound. 
But fills immensity of space* 

HYMN 14. 7fc6M. [*f] 

Plraiie to Jebotah. ^ 

1 P&AiSE the Lord, who reigns above. 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise ih^ holy God of bve. 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power; 
Him, firom whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclaim; 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenJIy art, 
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An the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in trtiom they move and live 

Let every crea:ure sing, 
Glory to their MaKer give, 

And homage to tneir King : 
Hallowed be his n&me beneath ; 

As in heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in 0irpfy breath : 

Let all things praise the Lord 

HYMN 15. CM- [#] 

IVrami^aBt Pruse* 

1 O FOB a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues emjdoy, 
And hymns of triuniph sing* 

2 WhSst angels shout his lofty praise^ 

Let mortals learn their strains y 
Let all the earth their voiees raisef 
O'er all the earth he re^n». 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughdess tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now he calls the world his own. 
And heathens taste his grace* 
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UniN 16. H.M. [i»] 

Gnteful Praifl^ 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise, 
Te creatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise i 
Let every voice 
Proclaim liis power, 
His name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and hett. 

Bright sovereign of the day, 

Dispensing blessings round, 

With all-diffusive ray, 

From mom to ni^, 

With every beam, 

Record his name. 

Who made thee fari^t* 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry trsun. 
Which rise, in silent hosts. 
To gild the azure plain, 
With countless rajrs 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, 
Reflect his praise. 

4 Let all the creatures job 

To celebrate his name, 

And all their various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 
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Lei nftture 1^1869 
From every toiiguei 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, from human tongues 
Stiould nobler praises flow, 
And every thankuil heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye liighly blest ; 
Above the rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C. P.M. [*fl 

General Praise. 

t B««iN,'my soul, the loAy lay; 
Liet eacn enraptured thought obey, 

And praise thy Maker's name } 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies 
la one melodious concert rise, 

To swell the glad'ning theme. 

% Thou heaven of heavens, his vast nbode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye thunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings, 
Ib triumph rides the King of kings ; 

Astonislied worlds adore. 

8 Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise, 
Tojoin the thunder of the skies ; 
Praia* him wlio bids you roll : 
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His mim kt softor aoles dedue, 
Eaco whispering breeze of ykl^ig m^ 
And breathe it lo the soul. 

4 Let man, by nobler pasaons swayed. 
The feeling heart, the reasonii^ head. 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the soiuid, 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L.M. [IT] 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skieSp 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
By all diat dweU beneath the sun, 
Now be his grace in concert tfuog. ;" 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 

He ^reads his mercy and his love ; 
Tiinmgh every land, and every clime, 
Hie wonders of his goodness shbe. 

3 So let his praises be expressed. 

From north to south, from east to west, 

And every living thing adore 

His name while sun and moon endure. 

HYMN 19. C. P.M. [I»] 

Creating and redeeming Love. 
1 Yff angels, that surround the throne, 
Wiiere your Creator's name is knowm 
Tlifough all the realms above, 
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Your greaiMl deffi m pitdsiAg tty. 
Ami iJl jrour goUeai' harps etiqdayi 
To sang erecting love. ' 

9 But) Q, je children of his love. 
By merc)^ called to mount above. 

From sin and sorrow too ; 
Ijet angek to your songs give pkoe^ 
Fbr you can sing redeeming grace,-)^ 
A song forever new. 

8 And when ye take the sacred book, 
And 8it each predous pronKise look, 

Of universal grace, 
Tls there the joyful day ye view, 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [it} 

Truth and Mercj. 

1 To thee, my God, my heart shsdl bmig 
The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shall hear me su^, 
With rapture on my tongue. 

3 Amidst the glories of diy name. 
Thy truth exalted shines ; ' 
I A faithful God thy words proclaim 
■ In everlasting lines. 

3 The righteous God looks kmdiy dowa 
On pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride aontwrfs. 
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4 Thou, liord, wtk all my hopes fuUH, 
To thee ttie work belongs: 
Let endless mercy gtiide me stiU, 
And tune my grateful songs. 

HYMN 21. H. M. [<i] 

Creating, preserving and redeeming Lev*. 

t Let aU created things 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise. 
Creating k>ve 

SbouM loud be sung, 
Through every world. 
By every tongue. 

S Let angels, round the throne, 
h joyful ranks above, 
His power and goodness own, 
And his preserving love ; 
With dmnkful tongues 
His praise proclaim. 
And drop their crowns 
To shout his name. 

3 Let Adam's favoured race. 
Wherever they may be, 
Shout the Redeemer's grace, 
And to him bow the knee : 
He died for all, 

And, to restore 
All things, he rose 
To die 00 xaare. 

** 
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HYMN 22. L. M. [»] 

Mercy and Trath. 

1 Give to the Ix)rd immortal praise ; 
Mercy and trutli are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong j 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

3 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory croifn; 
His mercy ever sliall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more 

3 The Jews be freed from Pharaoh's band, 
And brought them to the promised laad : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin; 
And fek his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When death and sin shall reign no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Throu^i this vain world he guides Qur feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more* 
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HYMN 23. L.M. [»] 

God i9 Love. 

1 When mj astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above, 
And read his name m lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word, 

His promises of grace I prove ; 
With joyful heart I praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saith that God is love. 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roD ! 

What quickening from the m3rstic Dom ! 
Now peace divine fills all my soul, 
And I can shout, My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage Til put on, 

For far away my fear is drove ; 
FB bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim. My God is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. [i*] 

Victorioufl Grace. 

1 Join every heart and every tongue. 

And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of Us love, 
The victories of his grace ! 

2 Far as the circuit of the smi 

He makes his mercy known ; 

To every soul tbroii^ every hoi 

He ^eods its Ueaeungs dcanr. 
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3 So let his holiest pmise be mng, 

Ky all, throiigii every cKme, 
While moon and stars reflect their light, 
Or suns jtrtjpitious shine. 

HYIIN 26. S. M. [*f] 

Restoring Grace. 

1 The Lord on high proclainis 

His Godliead on the throne ; 

Mercy and Justice are the names 

By which he will be known* 

2 Ye dying souls, that 3it 

In darkness and distress, 
Look from tlie borders of the pit 
To his restoring grace. 

S Sinners shall hear tlie sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
Our righteousness and strength are (omd 
In htm, the Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust, 

And see their gijih forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just, 
And take the saints lo heaven. 

HYMN 26. L. M. [4^] 

Blessings in Nature. 

1 Grvat God, at whose all-powerful caH 
At first arose tliis beauteous frame. 
By thee the seasons cliange, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy oaoie. 

» 
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3 Tby bojoiit^ bids the inSmxt y«v, 

From wiotor storms r€co¥ered« rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appeAr* 
Fresb-opening to our wonderioi e^^iu 

S Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun, 
And fight and genial heat cotiir9f% 
And, while he leads the seasons on, 
From thee derives his quickenmg rays. 

4 Around us, in the te^ning field, 

Stands the rich grain, or pua^led Tiofl } 
At thy command they rise, to yield 
The strengthening bread, or cheering 

5 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M, [41] 

I Tbs rising mom, the closing day, 

Repeat thy [uraise with grateful voicfi ; 
Both m their turns thy power display, 
And, laden with thy gifts, rg<nce. 

9 Earth's wide-extended, varying scenei, 
All smiling round, tby bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magassines, 
^ Thy rich, diffusive blessings flow. 

8 Now earth receives the precious seed. 
Which tliy indulgent hand prepares. 
And opurisbes the future bread, 
And answers all tlie sower's cares* 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 

Tliere, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

HYMN 28. CM. [if] 

Blesstngs of God in Nature. 
1 HAn«y great Creator, wise and good ! 
To tliee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes. 
Invites us to thy praise. 

3 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze,. our hearts exult. 
With transports ever new. 

5 Thv glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

6 Great nature^s God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
StiU may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 
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HYMN 29. C. M. [w] 

Blessings of Providence and Re^emptioQ. . 

1 Try goodness, Lord, our souk confess, . 

Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring whose blessings never A*. 
A sea witliout a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
liove draws the rurtains of the night, 
And love returns tlie day. 

3 Tliy bounty every season crowns 

tVith all the bliss it yields ; 
Wkh joyful clusters loads the vine, 
With stnmgttientng grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy contpassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [**] 

Divine Guidance and Protection. 
I Thy tvays, O Lord, with wise design. 
Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark or bending line 
Meets in tlie centre of thy love. 

i With feeble light, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thine arrargements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure. 
And the mysterious just and true. 
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S 1% lock, diiae o«m peoultar cttre, 

Though BOW they seem to voam imefed, 
Are led or driven only where 
Tbey best and safest may abide. 

4 Th«y neitber know nor trace the way ; 
mt, trusdug to thy piercing eye, 
Koee (d their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the wesikest fail or die. 

t My favoured soul shaQ meekly leam 
To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too wefllk thy secrets to discern^ 
111 truBt thee for my guide alone. 



HYMN 31- CM. [4f] 

1 Ooo moves hi a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants bis footsteps hi die sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

3 Deep in unfadiomable mines 

Of never-faiKng skill 
He treasures up his bright dea^, 
And works ms sovereign wiU. • 

S Te fearful «ouls, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds you so much dread 
Are big wilh mercy, and isbdl ht^sk 
In.bles^ngs on your bead. 

4 A](%e not the Lord by 'feeble sense, 

But trust him (or his grace ; 
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Behind a firowmng piovkteace 

.,. He hides a smiliRg' face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud maj have a fohter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. ^ 

6 Blind unbefief b sure to err^ 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is hi3 own interpreter, 
A^d he will make it plain* 

HYMN 32. I^ M. [^d] 

Divine PlreUetion. 
1 Mt God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unlcaowi^ 
ffide me beneath thy spreading wiogs^ 
TiB every cloud be ov^ibbivn* 

3 Up to the heavens I send' my cry ; 
The Lord wiU* my desires pemrm ; 
He sends his angek from the sky, 
And save&me from, the threatening stoiaxL. 

3 Bfy heart is fixed ; my soiag shall raise 

Immortal' honours to his name r ^ 

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise-— 
My ft»^e, tba gloiy of my framei ^ 

4 S^ o'^ the eaepdt Mb nmef reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ;, 
His truth to eadlesB; y^aiS: remains^ 
When lower worlds diasoka. and die.. 

3 ^> 
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ft Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dweH ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad^ 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN 33. L. M. [*f] 

Thanksgiving and Praise. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise 
From all that dwell bebw the skies ; 
Throughout the ea»lb his love prochlm^ 
With joys eternal in his name* 

2 We are the people of his care, 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of his tender love, 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

8 Thrn to his earthly temple come. 
And raise the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire, 
The bosom glow with sacred fire : — 

4 For God m endless goodness reigns. 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measured spacer 
.Confines the blessings of his grace. 



V HYMN 34. H. M. [*^J 

Uniyersa) Praise. 
1 Ye tribesL of Adam, join 
" r Witji heaven, and earth, and seas^ 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise ^ 
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Ye holy throng 
or angels bright, 
In worlds of light 

Begin tlie song. 

i Ye kings and judges, fear 

The Lord, the sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let tlie dream 
or power and state 
Make you forget 
His power suprone. 

8 Yirgkis and yoiitli, engage 
To sound liis praise divine, 
Willie infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 
Wide as he reigiis 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above ; 
He brings his people near. 
And makes them taste his love • 
Wliile earth and sky 
Attempt his praise. 
His saints shall raise 
His honours liigh. 
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HYMN 36. L. M. If^} 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 tmom dl that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise ^irise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

$ Etemd are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore io idioit. 
Till suns dball rise to set no more. 

HYMN 36- L. M- [<^] 

Thaaaksgmng. 

i Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of die Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around* 

$ Lo, die high heavens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of briDiant light, 
Where sun, and moon and planets roll^ 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

8 Sing, earth, m verdant robes arrayed. 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade ; 
Peopled with life of various forms, 
Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and vrotms. 

4 View the broad sea-s majestic plains. 
And think how wide ks Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins, 
And Oil each wave hb goodness sfamea* 
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I Btrty O, diat brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son in flesh arrayed. 
For man a bleeding victim made. 

i Thkher, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in me land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angeFs lay, 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [<♦] 

Tlnaksj^iving and Pr&iae. 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak well of his name. 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, their Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

f TTiough, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his tlirone, 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

bfl image bebw. 

S And man, his last work. 
With reason endued, 
Wlio, falling through sin, 
By grace is renewed, 
8*. 
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To God, Us Creator, 
Wkh joy, let him raise 

Tlie song of thanksgiving, 
Hie dborus of praise. 

HYMN 38. CM- [if J 

Di-nne Guardianship. 

1 OitEAT CrOD, to thee my grateful tongue 
My ferv«nt thanks shall raise : 
Inspire my heart to itdse the song 
• Which celebrates thy praise. 

S From thy almighty forming hand 
I drew my vital powers 5 
Ify time revolves at thy conuDaad 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy power, my ever-present guards 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round. 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy morning Ught renews the sprii^ 
From which my comfort flows. 

t In celebration of thy praise 
I will employ my breath, 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
Will triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. [*»] 

Source of Goodnest. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Ghd homage pay with pj and mirth| 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

t Rejoice, for he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed-^- 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock which on his bounty feed. 

9 O, enter, then, his temple gate, 

Theace to his courts devoutly press ; 
jlad still your gratefiil hymns repeat, 
jifid stlU his name widi praises bless :*^ 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 
Hb mercy is forever sure ; 
ffis troth, which always firmty stood. 
To ttidless ages shall endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] 

God's intuf<ad Gooduen. 

1 Father, how wide thy gbry i^nes ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Kstamn through the eacA by thousand s%n9r 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow^ } 

Theur motions speak thy skiU } 
And on the wings of every hxxx 
W« n^ail thy patience still. 
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3 Part of tby name dtvinely stands 

On all tby creatures writ ; 
Tbev show the labour of tliy bands, 
The impress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand design 

To save rebellious man, 
Wher^ wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's wondrous plan, — 

§ Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 
We love, and we adore ; 
The holy angels never saw 
So much of God before. 

*l O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41. 6.4. M. [if] 

Power of Divine Light. 

1 May all our powers of mind, 
To God, our Father kind, 

An antliem raise ; 
Whose cloud of gloiy bright, 
With beams of heavenly light, 
Dispels the gloom of night . 

O sing his praise. 

S Tlie God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 
And breaks the power 
Of superstition's chain ; 
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Hf8 grace dufl evet veign. 
And righteousB«SB maiBtaiB, 
While we adore. 

8 As moroing's opening ray 
Drives darkness fsur awf^, 

Behold, his love 
Oitf night of sin illumes. 
Our hatred all consumes, 
&ch heart with grace perfumes, 
Id courts above. 

HTMN 42. S. M. [if] 

Bh^erd Mid Quids. 
1 While God my Father's near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are aU supplied. 

t To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

IBs gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

S Aioiig the lovely scene. 
Cool waters gently roll. 
And kmfl refreshment smiles serene. 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 
How sweet a lot is mine ! 
Wkh pleasure, food, and safe^ blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

9 4S«eat l^epherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore | 
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To thy fair pastures guide my %9ff 
Atid let me rove no mcu-e. 

HYMN 43. C. M. [#] 

Mamfuld Blessing. 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be his name 
By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same, 
The only God and Lord ! 

3 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 

And storms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in the skies. 
And saves us by his power. 

$ Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
We give Jehovah praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Great is tlie mercy we have found, 

And great shall be our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round, 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. CM. [#] 

God's Superintendonoy. 

1 Go© reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry lo guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

$• Weak mortals do themselves beguile, 
When m tliemselves they rest ; 
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BKnd kr ttor wisdom, vain their loi}, 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 *Tis ours the farrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious ^ain ; 
^l^s thine to give tiie sun and air, 
And send the genial ralii. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand. 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ^ 
Thy hand directs tlie storm. 

5 b aO our ways, we humbly own 

Thy providential power ; 
btrusdng to thy care, alone. 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 45. P. M. [if] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, and 

trembled, 
O Ood of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour ! 
Tlmiiders cherubic shouting, Holy ! holy ! 

liord Grod Almighty ! 

S Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory; 
Te siiades of death, the dawn of life approaches; 
Mortals shall learn die music of tiiy thunders, 
hifinite Goodness ! 

S R:8e from the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty. 
O Solyma ! immortal joys await thee : 
Sm ihy lost race, burst from their chains of darknesS; 
Crowned with sakittioiL 
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4 Katio&s unbcmi shaQ thtong thy Ihiifting pcfttak $ 
Hearea's Inright immortals i^out o'er night eximng, 
And h»l ^e mora tbpt lift9 her saaiiling eyelicbi 
No jaiQr« to slumber. 

ft Shoiit, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sbg to die world, thy God, thy Grod descended 
lifts bis high haod, and swears, I live for &nac^ , 
live, thy Redieeaier t 

HYMN 46. 6L L. M. [#] 

I Tbov art, O God, the life and fi^t 
Of all tliis woadrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but refiections caught from thee. 
Where'fer we turn, Ay glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thme* 

J When day, with faisewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even^ 

And we oan almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas kito heaven,-^ . 

Those iniies, that make the sun's decline 

So soft, so radiant, Lord, are tliine. 

8 When night, with wings of stanry glooxoy 
O'ersbadows all the earth and skie^. 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes, — . 
^at sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grandj so countless, Lord^ are thine. 
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4 When youdifol sjHriag around as fariatbesy 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
iliid every flower the summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye* 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all thmgs fair and bright are thine. 

HYMN 47. H. M. [#] 

DiTine Gloiy. 
ft The Lord Jebovaii reigns; 
Hia throne is buih on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine 

With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

S And can this mighty Kmg 
Of gtoiy condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 
1 love his name, 
I love his word ; 
4 
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Jom, all my powers, 
And praise tbe Lord. 

HY»IN 48. P. M. [#] 

JehoTah reifriiB. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear. 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
Let heaven's high arches echo with his name. 
And all the peopled earth his praise prochuni ; 
Wide, and more wide, the homage stiB extboiliog 
Through boundless space, and age&never endKiig. 

S He rules, with wide and absolute command. 
O'er the wild ocean and the steadfast land ; 
Jehovah seigns uidx)unded and alone, 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

t He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
Shoot through the mas^ gloom of ancieptoigki; 
His spirit hushed the elemental strife, 
And fed the kindling flame of nature's life ; 
SeascMis and months began their long proceasmiy 
And measured o'er the year m bright succesMOou 

HYMN 49. rsM. l^] 

Glory to God. 
1 Glort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky : 
Lift your voice, ye people aD, 
Praise tlie God on wliom ye call. 
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2 God his soverei^ sway maintainf; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
AO to him lift up their eye ; 
Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 

4 Him, whose jpy is to restore, 
Him, let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry. 
Glory foe to God on hi^ ! 

HYMN 60. 7'sM. [Ifj 

Supreme Adoration. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail! 

3 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to bear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bnng, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 There no ton^e shall silent he ; 
AH shall join in harmony ; 

And through heaven^s capacious round, 
Pruse to thee shaH ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial goodness, bail ! 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be diy glorious name adored ! 

HYMN 61. C. M. [If] 

Biyine Perfections celebrated. 

1 TiCE glories, Lord, tliy works proclaimt 

Our pious wonder raise; 
Thy Word still more reveals thy name, 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far beyond the rounds 

Of earth and heaven extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness maintains its throne, 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
I el akvays wise and just 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of ]Nresent, past, and future good. 
The glmy all be thine. 

HYMN 52. CM. [*f] 

Gratitude for divine Merciat . 

1 Wh£K all thy mercies, O my God» 
My risine soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, Fm k>A 
In wonder, love and praise. 

5 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

S Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Tliy tend^ care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and deadi, 

It gently cleared my way, 
jbid saved me from those scenes of vice > 
Where thousands go astray. 

HYMN 63. L.M. fJ»] 

PreMrnsg Goodnew. 
1 EncBSfAL God, we bless thy name; 

The same thy power, thy grace the same $ 
. The tokens of thy friendly care 

Open, and close, and crown the year. 

3 Supported by thy guardian hand. 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand. 
And see, when we survey thy ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

5 Thus far diine arm has led us on, 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's diore, 
Siall raise one sabred pillar more ; 
Then bear, within thy courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

4* 

• Digitized by VjOOQIC 



4S 



HYMN 54. ll's. M. {if} 

-God our Shepherd and GiMidMlk ; f; 

t Tns Lord is our Shepherd, ofior Goardiaii mI 
Guide; 
Whatever we want he will kindly pnm<ie : 
His care aod protection his flock wiU su]toi«|^| 
To them w31 his mercies forever ahoun4* 

J Tht Lord « our Shepherd ; vrtiat, tbflD, sWI mm 

fear? 
Shall dangers affinghten us whMe he is near i 
Of no : when he calls us we^U walk tbrougib te 
vale, 
. The shadow of death, but ourttearts sfaaB not ML 

.3 Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark w«jr» 
Tliy rod and ihy etaff be our comfort and sli^t 
We know by thy guidance, when onoe <H i» fi$ 
To life and to glory it brings us at last 

A The Lord is become our salvation and ^oo§, 
His blessings Jiave folbwed us all our IXd lM%t 
His name will we praise, while he lends to m 

breath, 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in oiir i 

HYIVIN 55- aM- [*] 

Divine Proteetkm. 
1 HosANNA, with a cheerful sound. 
To God'« upholdmg hand ! 
Ten thousand snares attend us rounds 
And yet aeoiure we stand. 

^^ 
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f That WW i: attfit anAftcbg pomcr^ 
Tbat raised as wick a mid } 
And every day, and every hour, .. ^ 

We lean upon the Lord. 

8 Tlie evesbg reets our weary lit ad. 

And aagek guard tbe room; 

We wake, and we admire the bed. 

That was not made our tomb. 

4 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety briiigs ; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe, at night, ' ^ 

Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 56. 8&7.M. [If] 

Pnuie. 

1 MwHtr God, while angds Mess tbee» '.. 
May not mortals lisp thy name? 
Lord o( meiiy as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

9 LcMrd of eve^ land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise, — 

5 For the grandeur of dqr nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought,-^ 
Fw created works of power, 

WcMrks with skill and kindness wroughtr— ^ 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine ^npire's wide dcHnasn^ 
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WIdo aa tagel, guides a sptrtov; 
Gloiy to thy gentle reign. 

i But tfaj rich, thjr free redemption^, 
Beams wkk brightoess all along $ 
Thougbt is poor, and poor expressioii ; 
Wfiio can smg this glorious aoeg? 

HYMN 67, CM. [If] 
God our Guide. 

1 O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 
Tigr people still are fed ; 
Who dirough lifers weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

S T^ thee our humble vow we raise ; 
To thee address our prayer ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

S V dK>u, dirough each perplexing path, 
Wih be our constant Guide ; 
If duNi wih daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread th^ shield around, 
Till all our wand^ings cease, 
And at our Father's safe abode 
Our soub arrive in peace ;-— 

^ S To thee, as to our Maker, God, 
Ourselves we will resign ; 
And count that all on earth we hav«, 
And e'en our life, is thine. 
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HYMN 56. L. M. [«] 

Ascriptions of Praise. 

1 PiuisK^ everiasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid; 
Praise to the Qad^ whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

3 Praise to the goodness of the LoKd» 
Who rules his people by his word j 
And #iere, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals his kindest promises. 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and feais lute? 
Why trickliog sorrows drown our eyes? 
Shxwly, alas ! the mind receives 

The comforts that our Alaker gives. 

4 O, for a strong, a lasting fittdi, 
To credit what Jehovah saith ; 
To hear the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

ft Then, should the earth's firm pillars ahdtiii 
And aU the wheels of nature break, 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when biltows roar. 

HYMN 59. L.P.M. [If] 

yii&Uiii|r Source of Good. 

1 6tvE to the Lord, in cheerful scmga, 
The praise that to his name belongs, • 
Whose goodness sdQ unceasing flows ; 
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Rfipiti ins IIIIII6 widi gretefid nuEtd, 
Wboy ever good and ever kiod. 
No change ikm' variation knows. 

t Sev^^ign alone of earth and sky, 
On thee, for every hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures all depend } 
Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The soarce whence all his blessmgs flow. 

Views in his God his kindest finend. 

f Tet sdQ our notes well higher raise. 
To celebrate in ardent praise 
Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
-: Thy gracious messenger he came,-^ 
Eternal ^lory to thy name! — 
And pomted out the way to heavrai. 

HYMN 60. S. M. [*f ] 

Tlie Works of God inTite our Praira. 
] Wmir we survey this world, 
Wtiti all its beauteous frame, 
Its great Creator we adore, 
And celebrate his name. 

S The sun m every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him. 
Who rules the world in kve. 

S The fofty stars bv night, 

Hie moon with paler glow, 
In every twinkling ray of light, 
Their Maker's honour show. 
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4 Tlie umrorsftl ivfaole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise } 
And O, that every living soid 
Woidd songs of honour raise ! 

5 The worlds were made in kyre, 

By wisdom all divine ; 
And while in praise our tongues can omM^ 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L. M. [#] 

Saored Reit. 
1 Sweet is the work, ray God, my IGi^, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing} 
To show thy love by morning fight, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

% Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal care shall seize mv breast i 
O may my bcart in tune be round, 
Uke David's harp, of solemn sound! 

8 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; ' 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shuiit 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and know^ 
AD I defflred or wished below, 
And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy ? 
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HYMN 62. CM. [irl 

1 Songs of imnunrtal praise Mopg ^^ 

To my almighty God ; 
He iias mj hearty and he^ my *uigtt% 
To spread his name abroad. 

• How great the works his hand has wxaagflll 
How ^riouB in our sight i 
And men in every a(ge have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame! . 

How wise its Maker's xaiod ! '' 

His counsels never change the scheftt. 
Which his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skie% 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim: 
What shall we do to make us wis^ . . ^ 
But learn to read thy name } 

b To fear thy power, to trust thy grace. 
Is our divinest ^11 ; 
And he's die wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys diy will. 

HYMN 63. CM. [4f3 

Spread of spitHaal Bleniiigf. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of alli 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world. 
And widi impartial bve. 
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3 Soon mi^ hb n«ne from diore to Aart 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

3 The d«Y will come, the happy day,«— 

Such his eternal will, — 
When light, and truth, and grace divmei 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will difRise the blessmgs rounds 

So richly scattered here, 
Till the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

HYMN 64. L. M. [*f ] 
Sovereifii FaTOfifs. 
1 Mt God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fin the remnant of my days | 
Tfy grace employ my humble tongue 
TIO death and glory raise the song. 

5 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thimkful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory done. 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every reahn with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name* 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The loi^ succes»on ot thy praise; 
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The joy and labour of tbeir um^m 

$ But who can speak diy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways*-** 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

HYMN 65. L.M. [if] 

TheSMioiHi. 

] SnxiUL Source of every joy, 
WeB may diy praise our Ups employt 
While in thy temple we appear. 
To hul thee Sovereign of the year. 

t Wide as the wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy band supports and guides the idwb | 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

S The flowery spring, at thy command. 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine* 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care, > "• 
No more the face of horror wear. 

• Seasons, and months, and weeks, and dltl^i 
Demand successive songs of praise $ 
And be the grateful homage paid, ^ ' 

With morning light and evemng sdiade* 
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4 Here ia diy house let kiOBnie fiM| * 

And cirding Sabbaths bless our eyes ^ 
TiU we tliose lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more* 

HYMN 66. C- M. [*f] 

Goodnesi erownf the Te«r» 

t Tia by thy strength the mountains atani, 
(jod of eternal power ; 
Ti» sea grows calm at thy command» *< 

And tempests cease to roar* 

I Thv morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bring ; 
Tby plenteous fruits make harvest dad, 
IV flowers adorn the spring. 

i Seasons and times, and moons and hmm, 
Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 Tliose wandering cisterns in the sky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

6 The thirsty ridges drink their ffll, 
And ranks of com appear ; 
7W ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [if] 

God of tba Seaaoos. 
1 Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Smile in the east, and bring the day : 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of western hifls. 

S SMsisons and times obey his voice 5 
The evening and the mom rejoice 
To see the earth made soft with showeis, 
* Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 Tls from his watery stores on high 
He ^ves the thirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground, 
And shed the hopes of harvest roundt ' 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hilk repeat then* joys. 

5 His works pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appear, 
And joy and goodness crown the year. 

HYMN 68. CM. [i*] 

God rales the SeaBoiiB. 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 

Address the Lord on hi^ ; 
Over die heavens be spreads his cknid. 

And waters veil ihf fikf. 
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• He MMb his showers of blessiBg down, * 
To dieer the jUms below ; 
He makes the wood the mountains oiamv 
And grass in vaUeys grow. 

9 Ks stea<]y counsels change the free "^ 

Of the declining year ; 
Be Uds the sun cut short his raeoi 
Aad wintry days appear. 

4 He sends Us sun to melt the Bnow,<-* 

Hie fields no longer mourn ; *- 

He oaUs the warmer winds to Uow, • 

And bids the spring return. 

I The ehan^g wind, the flying doud. 
Obey lus sovereign word ; 
With songs and honours soundii^ lond^ 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. ^ . 

HYMN 69. S. M. [if] 

Blensiiigf of g^Hiig. 
1 GrooD is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care, 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

8 The clouds, when raised on hi|^, 
Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the dcy, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield ; 
1%e joyful bbourers sin& 
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Rejoice at faUmg showers : 
Tbe meadows^ dressed in aU their ptide,^* . . 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

i 1%ie€lads». refreshed with ram, :•. ^ 

Promise a joyful cxxxf ; 
Thid thiiiity grounds look gveen ag»% r rk 
And raise the reaper's bqie* 

€ Tbe mcxkths thy goodness crowns ; ^ ; 

How bounteous are tliy ways ! 
• The bkatiaig flocks sjMread o'er the donnv^ « 
And shepherds sliout thy praise^ 

HYMN 70. 61. L. M. [If] 

TkeSeaaons. 

1 Look through creation, and behold 
The wonders of Almighty power , 
demal wisdom's works unfold 
fa every leaf, in ev«ry flower : 
' 1^^^ is a God, all good, adl wise, 
The veiy raeanest iugect cries. 

t Seascms, revolving in their spheres, 

A thousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of tbe group af^ars 

'Hie green-dredsed beatity, chambg Spra^ } 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoiea. 

i Whiter is death, when Nature moncns 
To see her ofilrprbg fifeless fie ; 
Aumtner and Autumn weep, by titms. 
To m» thek ^bibhren dm^ aitd diii} : 
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B«t Spring revtvM dMir bopeg agfeiii, 
Ami breathes new i^ tbraegh eraiy reku 

How emblematic of that day, 
The glorious resurrection mom, 

When, decked m fari^tw robes tfaaa Mlf , ^ 
In robes that angel boats adonsy 

Tbe soul, redeemed, shall buont ils lOBah, ' 

And m iramortal glory Uoom ! 
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HYMN 71. H. M- l^} 

Glory of God'i Worka. 

1 Te realms below the skies, ^ 
Tour Maker's praises sing ; 
Let boundless honoiB^ rise 
To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love extends 
Solvation to the world's far ends. 

f Give glorj to the Lord, 
Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 
And show his wonders forth. 
Tin heathen tongues his ^ce proebuffl. 
And every heart adores ms name. 

S Tis he the mountains crowns 
'Wid^fooeste waving wide ; 
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Tb be old oeaui bounds, 
Aad heaves her roamg tide ; ^^ 

He swells the tempests on the maiB, i^ 

Or b*eftthes the zephyr o'er the plaia. 

4 Still let the waters roar. 

As rotmd the earth they r^ ; 
His imdse for evermore 
They sound, from pole to pole. 
^TIs Nature^s wild, unconscious song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

i His pcaise, ye worlds on high. 
Display, with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky. 
When silent night appears. 

Oi let his works declare his name 

Through all the milversal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. £i*] ^ 

Pktuae to the Creator. .,. . 

1 Alhiohtt Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how difiused abroad 

Through all creation's frame ! , . 

^ S Nature in every dress 

Her humhle homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : K 

Fwk would my tongue adore my Kiiqjj^ 
And pay the homage due. 
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4 1b joy, O, let me spend 

The requiant of my days j 

And oft to God my soul ascend 

In grateful songs of praised 

HYMN 73. C-M. [if] 

Works of God. 

I Lo, what a speaking lustre shines 

In all the works of God ; ' * 

His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His power declared abroad. 

S The heavens, adorned with moon and 8tai% 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears ; 
The night attends his will, 

S Their language through the earth is heard s 
Chie all-extending voice *' 

Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word. 
Which bids the earth rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun, 

Great source of blissful light, "^ 

Rejoicing, while, his course to run, 
fee sheds effulgence bright ! 

5 Such is thy law, O God of grace, • 

Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace, 
That makes the wounded whole. 

8 Nor shall its moral light grow dim, - 

Or ever fade away ; 
the present, gentle, rismg beam 
Sud jriied a boundless day. 
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HYMN 74. C, M- [*f] 

Grandeur of God'i Woriu, 

* P&AI8E je the Lord, immortal choiri 

Who fill the realms above ; 
Fhufle him who formed ^ou of his fir«, 
» And feeds you with his love. 

t Mine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter God. 

9 Thou central globe of golden light. 
Whose beams create our days, 
Jmn with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Blush, and refund the honours paid 
To your inferior names ; 
TeU the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhaustless flames. 

# Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud 

Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 76. C. M. [*f ] 

God c0iitrolB the Seae. 

1 Tht works of gbry, mi^ty Laril» 

Thy wonders in the deeps, 

The sons of courage shall record, 

Who trade in floating ships. 
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MfiCm^r WOBXS PRAISE HIM* St 

t At Ihf cofaina&d the winds arise, ' 
And swell the towering waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skieS) - 
And sink in gaping graves. 

S Ttei to the Lord thej raise their cries'; 
He hears the loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies, 

Afid lays the floods to rest. 

• < 

4 SaikNTs rejoice to k>se di^ fears, 

And see the storm allayed : % 

Now to thdr eyes the port appears } 
There let their vows be paid. 

i O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, . 2 

And those who see thy wondrous ways. 
Thy wcmdrous love record ! 

HYMN 76. L. M. [#] i 

^Kyteetion of God on the Deop. 

1 WoiTLD you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad,— 
Go with the mariners, and trace v- 

The unknown re^ons of the seas. 

3 They leave their native shores behind. 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God commands, and tempests risty 
Which heave the ocean to die skies. 

5 When land is far, and death b mjjtij 

Lost to all hope, to God they cry : '; 
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ife flMf7 bears tbeir lauil «Mrea^ 
And sends salvation in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
liCt tbem their private offerings briogy 
And in the chnrdi his glory sing. 

HYMN 77. L. M. [#] 

Tnuit in God on the Ocean. 

I' Tsoss who go down upon the waves, 
And, mournful, quit their native land» 
Where tempests howl, and ocean laves, 
BebfM the wonders of God's hand. 

fl When bounding o'er the foaming main, 
Where billows rise, and storms prevail, 
Tbev Jeam to trust Ms mighty name, 
Ivhose mercy breathes in every gale. 

t Tbe waves that roar, the winds that rise, 
Display his power in awful form ; 
lb plants his bow in yonder skies, 
And smiles above the threatening storm. 

4 Tkete is no spot In aH the world, 

Earth, ocean, or the sky above, 
Where loot is set, or sail unfurled^ 
Peserted by the eye of Love. 

HYMN 78. CM. [*r] 

Univeml Goodneas^f CM. 

5 Ii0BD, thou art good ; aH nature dbows 

h$ mighty Author kmd : 
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Tby' bounty through creation flows, *" 

FuS, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 
Thme infinite good will } 
k 1^1068 in stars, it flows m starenoos, 
And bursts from every hill. 

S k fills the wide, extended main, 

And heavens, which spread more wide; 
k drops m gentle ^showers 'of rain, 
And rolls in eveiy tide. 

4 Through the vast wliole it pours sqppQss, 
Spreads jov through aD its parts : 

may such love attract our eyes. 
And capsieate eur fiearts! 

i ISA admiration let itTaise, 
And ^kkid afieodoa tame ; 
Eovploy our tongues m «ongB eSfaam^ 
Andtfill <Q«ar beasts nvitfa Ime. 

imsN -79. fc.n. [#3 

Praiae &r Creation and HrovidencB. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the ^flowing mm admnd, ' • 

^ And built <the lofty flides. 

t I sing the wisdom that xurdamed 
The sun to rule the day: 
The moon ihines *MI ^at "ik ^cimmnnd, 
And aU tibe fstasoliqr. 
6 
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9 I aifig the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures by his wcnrd, 
And then pionounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below ; 
But makes thy glories known : 
The cbuds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

f Crea^u-es, as numerous as they be, 
Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, . 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 80. CM. [*f] 

CreiiAioa and Providenca. 

I LoB]>, when my raptured thought sturq^ 
Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

3 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps sfame ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak diy hand divine. . '' ' 

3 The living tribes of countless forms * 

In earth, and sea, and air, 
The meanest flies, the smallest worm^ 
* Almigh^ power declare. 

4 AH rose to life at thy command, 

And wait tb^ dally food 
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Vwm dgr paternal, boiinieoQs bukd, 
Exbaustless Spring of good ! 

HYMN 81. S.M. [4t] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 Mt Maker, and ray King, 
To thee ray aD I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whaice all my blessing flow. 

S Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, ' 

A diousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

t Hiy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawned on my eariy days, 
Ere inbnt reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live : 
My 6od, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

9 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
lif^ all my powers to thee aspire, 
And dl my days be thine. 

HYMN 82. L.M. [#} 

Qod the intellectual Light. 

} P&iki8£ to the Lord of boundless migbit 
IVilii vaeiMrted ^Gunet bright : , 
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HiB poiwMiQO i^^vlfte wcdidSi above^ 
The Source: snprerae of li^t and km* 

9 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ig^rance and: vice, 
And darts, fix)m heav^i a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight mto day. 

8 Shine, mighty God^ with vigour shkie 
On tbb beiaigltfed haact of mine $ 
There be thy bri^^er beams revealed. 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image» oa my soul impressed, 
In radiant lines shall stand confessed ^ 
While all my facullies unite 
J To praise the Lord, who gives me li^btt 



WFtmss. CM. [^] 

God everywhere a RefUge. 

I How are thy servants blessed, Lord ( 
How suie is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help. Omnipotence. 

9 Id foreign realms,, and lands remotei 
Supported by diy care, 
They pass unhurt tIm>ogh bun^g cfimeii 
. Aiift breadie in taaxnel aic. j 
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§ Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 
Hakes every region please ; 
Tbe hoary, frozen faifls it warms^ 
And smooths the bcMsterous seas. 

4 The storm was laid, the winds retired, 
Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roared at thy command, 
At thy command was still. 

i b midst of dangers and of death. 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
Fl praise thee for thy mercies past, 

AaA tuuably hope tar more. 

• 

HYMN 84. S- M. [^] 

Belianoe on God « Kennedy ibr Care. 
1 How gracious is our God ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden an the Lord, 
And trust liis constant care. 

f Since he fcMrever reigns, 
We may securely dwell ; 
That band which bears all nature up 
Shall guide his children well. 

$ O why should anxious thoughts 
Oppress the sinking mind ? 
Ckk fall before your Fatlier's throne> 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devouthr fear his name, 
And know no other fear; 
6* 
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In every &cen# of life add deadi 
Your Helper wiU be »ear. 

HYMN 85. CM. £*} 

Ged's Foreknowledge cendderod 

I Let the whole race of creatures lie 
Abased before the Lord ! 
Wfaate'er his mighty band has formed 
He governs with a word* 

S Tem thousand ages ere the skies 
Were into motion brought, 
AH the long years and worMs to coiwa 
Stood present to his thought. 

% If Ikht attend the course we go, 
'TIS he provides the rays ; 
A&d 'tis his hand that hides the auii^ 
If dadmess cloud our daya. 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, God erf love, 

We would not wish to know 
What, in the hook of thy d9crees» 
Awaits us here bek>w. 

5 Be dbis alone our fervent prayer : 

Whatever our lot shall be, 
Orjoys, or sorrowS) may thqr iona 
Our souls for heaven and thee. 

HYMN 86, L. M. [^j 

Waifiiig upon Go4. 
1 Wait, every soul, your Make's wiH; 
(JnhaUowed passions, all be still ; 
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Nor let a immmuii^ thoi^t arise ; -^ 

His ways are jusiy his counsel wise. 

% Thick darkness round his throne he draw^ 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes hb. firm decrees ; ^ 
And, bj his saints, it stands ecnfessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate befi»re his awful seat ; ': ^ 
.iofl, mktot the tennrsaf his rod. 

Trust m a wise and ^cious God.. 

HYMN 87. G. M* [*f] 

Etf ly and conttaitt Care of God. 
1 Almiohtt Father, gracious Lord 
Kind Gtiardian of my days, 
Tliy meiRues let my heart record • ^ 

Li songs of grateful praise. 

% In life's first dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the in£mt prayer* 

i Each rolling year new favours brought 
From thy exhaustless stjore 5 . f 

But, 01 in vaan my labouring thougbC 
Wpuld coqnt thy mercies o'er. 
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4 Lord, whm this mortal frame decays, 
Aod every weakne^ dies, 
C!oinplete the wonders of thy ^raee, ^ 

And raise me to the skies. 

ffifMN 88. L. M. {#3 

Confideace in tlie Losd. 
1 Tht presence, ever-Jiving God, 
Wide ^tooiigh all nature spreads abroad: 
Thy watchful ^es, which never sleep. 
In every place thy children keep. . ^ 

^t While near each other we remain, 
J. ' Thou dost our lives and powers susiabi} 
Ami, \dien apart, we joy to share 
Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

9 To thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 
Still guard and guide us, Lord, as thine* ^ 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if tliat joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne* 

HYMN 89. C. M. [#] 

Htimblfa Adoration. 
1 Btcknal Power, almighty God, 
Wiio <^an approach thy throne ? 
Aecessless li^ is thy abode, 
To angel-eyes unknown. 
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3 BefiusB die radiance of thine ejre 
The heavens no longer sliine. 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine, 

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 
These shades of sin and wo ? 

4 While golden harps and angel-tongues 

Resound immortal lays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise. 

HYMN 90. L. M. [bor*f] 

Humble Wordiip. 

1 Grbat King of kings, eternal Grod, 
Sball mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy supreme abode. 
And join with angels in thy praise ? 

% Mao, O how far removed below ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy nigbt;^^ 
Bis l^rightest day can only show 
A few faint streaks of distant light* 

3 Biit| see ! the bright, the morning star. 

Rising, shall chase the shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar, ^ 

Promise a sweet, Immortal day. 

4 To iim our longing eyes we raise, 

Our Guide to thee, the great Unknown ? ' 
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Through Um, O may our humble praise 
Accepted rise before thy throne. 

HYMN 91. CM. [If] 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our ey«s 
To those bright reahns above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

3 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty King : 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of glor}' sing. 

S Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 
Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrained and free. 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneely 

Witli trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

HYMN 92. C. M. [#or>] 

Sincero Devotion acceptable. 
1 OoD is a Spirit just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind : 
b vain to Heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

• Notliing but truth, before his throoei 
With honoor can appew : 
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Hie fmmed Iqrpoerites are known 

Tim>ugh the disguise they wear. 

I ffbeir lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Their benmng knees the ground ; * 
9&t God rejects tlie sacrifice ' ' 

Where not the heart is found. 

I Lord, search my thoughts, and try my waySi 
And make my soul sincere ; ^^ 

Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. [#] 

God's Mercy to the Penitent. 
t SwKBT k the friendly voice 

Which speaks of life and peace ; 
Wikh bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

Ifo balm on earth like this 

Can cheer tlie contrite heart ; 
Th flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart. 

8 8^ merciful and kind. 

Thy mercy. Lord, reteal : 
Ae broken heart thy love can bind, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Ibr [»*esence shall restore 
reace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From paths which thou bast blessed* 
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HYMN 94. L.M. [»1 

^ The all-seeing God. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me tbr0!|^ $ 
Thine eye commands, with pierciug vIqwi 
My rising and my resting hours, 
Jkfyhefart and flesh, with all their powers; *^ * 

t Vly thoughts, before they are my own. 
Axe to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

9 Within tliy circling. power I stand ; 

fti every side I find thy hand : .v ^ 

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
1 am surrounded still with God. 



f 



4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
Wliat large extent ! what lofty height 
My soul, witli all the powers I boast, 
h m the boundless prospect lost. 

f O may these tliougbts possess my brea$l 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sm ; for God is there. 
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WmJkYmtL AND F11AI8B. 



HTMN 95. 8fcrs. M. [i?] 

ThankB^iTUig for Divine Mercy. 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and gloiy. 
Author of our mortal frame, 
JoyMify we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the tbmne ! 

t Sjnd Dispenser of each Messing 
WtHch surrounds the human race, 
Mi^ we, gratefully possessing, 
Soil adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to Grod, immortal praise I 

9 Tbos, with humble adoration, 
We attend before thy throne^ 
Aad, with grateful exultation, 
TUne abundant mercy own : 

Hallelujah ! 
Ptaise belongs to thee alone* 

4 in tky every diqpeQsatio% 

Love and mercy we descry ; 

Thou, the God of our sahration, 

To preserve us, stiB art nigh: 

Hallelujah ! 
CBory be to God on high. 
7 
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HYMN 96. L. M. f#] 

, DeTQUt Aspira;tioiif . 

1 SurBXXE and uraversal Light, 
FounSain of reascm, Judge of rights 
Parent of good, whose blessmgs £bw 
On all above, and all below ; 

5 Without thy kind, directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion sdll to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of error lost 

8 Asrist us. Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that bright, that mental 6ime^ 
Which from thy breathing spurit ^aipe* 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim, . 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97. H.M. [#] 

Prayer and Confidence. 

1 LoBD of the skies, look down. 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Slrnie from thy gracious throne, 
And chase aw^ ^-•- ^^*< ji 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



rRAY^A MB MUifX. 76 

Then la iky mane a mm^ we'B raiBe, 
Awi eireiy note shall swell wkh praise. 

S Ei^hten every mind, 

Ful every heart with grace ; 
M^ every spirit find 

Tlat God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

S Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; 

O, listen to his word ; 
He sajrs, Te samts, rejoice, 

For all your prayers are heard : 
Tlnuk to his name a song we'll raise, 
And eveiy note shall swell with pndse. 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; 
And we with him shaU live, * 

And all hi9 grace admire : 
llien to his name a song we'll raise, 
Aad every note shall swell with praise^ 

HYMN 98. L.M. [i»] 

Prayer and Faith. 

1 CoHB, gracious Lord, descend and dweB 

By imih and love in every breast ; 

lliea shall we know, and taste, and feel, 

Tlie joys that cannot be expressed. 

f Cone, fill our hearts with inward strenglbf 
Make our expanded souls possess, 
Ind horn the height, and breadth, and length ^ 
I Of *tbine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now tolhe God whose power can do 2. 
More than our thoughts and wi Aes kMii^ 
Be everlasting honours done, ^ \ 

By all the world, through Christ his So*. 

HYMN 99. CM. [#] 

Universal Prft/er. 

1 Father of all, whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shorcj * 

Ulirough every age let praise ascend^ 
And every clfane adore. 

3 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Presume thy hohs to throw, 
And deal destruction round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If^I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart ? 

To find that better way. a 

4 Mean thou^ I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot : 

AU else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not j 
And let thy will be done. 

6 To thee, whose temple is all space. 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, ... ,. 

One chorus let all beings raise • , . . . ; 
All inture's mceose rise. 
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HTMN 100. CM. [*] 

Lord's Prayer. 

1 Fathbr in heaven, thy sacred name 
In hallowed strains be sung ; 
Tinr kingdom spread o'er all the eard^— » 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

3 By happy spirits round thy dirone. 
As thy commands are done, 
So be thy perfect will obeyed 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to thee, 

Who canst alone supply ; 
O crant, each day, out daily bread, 
Nor other good deny. 

4 W^»jp9^ oor sins, as we fwgive 

l%e wrongs that others do ; 
Nor let temptations press around. 
Lest we those sins renew. 

i Diou art our Safety and Defence, 
When dangers threatening stand } 
O psm aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

6 Tl2.^®P^® ^ creation sways ; 
Thy power knows no control ; 
Thymatchless glory shall endure 
While endless ages roll. 
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HYMN 101. L. M. ihj 

Peaitent Prajer^ 

1 Gbxat God, whose aU-pervading eye 
Sees eyeiy passkm oi my soul, 
When sunk too low, or raised too higl^ 
Teach roe those paaskms to oootroL 

S Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charier their constant spring } 
And, O, let no unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacn^ifice I hring* 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend the bias of my will, 
While hope and holy faith excite. 
And wisdom regulates, my aseal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness timmf^ 

Wisdom, descending from above; 
And let my seal, whene^^ it buma^ 
Be kiniUed by the fire odawi. 



HYMN 102. CM. [#,} 

SnppRcatkm. 
To thee, O God, my prayer asoeodifi 
But not for golden sloftes ; 
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Nor covet I A6 kri^oit g&m 
Which deck tbe Eai^ern shoi^s ; 

tt Not that deluding, empty joj 
Mod call a mighty name , 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state. 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 

3 Nor {Measure's fasciaatbg charms 

Ify &iim1 desires allure ; 
But nobler things dian these, fraok theci 
My wishes woidd secure* 

4 Hie fiuth and hojpe of joys to come 

My best aflfectious move, — 
Tby light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlastiag love 

HYMN 103. CM. [#] 

1 Sbiiis fi)rth, eternal Source of light, 
And make thy glories known ; 
Fi& our enlarged, adork^ ngHt 
With lustre a& diy own. 

$ y^pn are the charms, and faint the rays, 
The brightest creatures boast ; 
And aB dior grandeur and their ] 
Are ia thy presence lost. 

9 To know the Author of our frame 
Is our suUimest skill ; 
TVue science is to learn his name. 
True life, to do his will. 
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4 For tUs I kttg, Ibr thb I pi^jr ; 
This iet me still pursue, 
TQl visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

HYMN 104. CM. [bor*f] 
Pnjfer. 
1 Now may the Lord of earth and skies 
Regard us wb^i we call : 
Tis he who bids the vapours rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

t On thee, our God, we all d^nd 
For life, and health, and K>od ; 
O make refreshing showers descend. 
And crown the year with good. 

i The evil and the just partake 
Tliese bounties of tny band ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protected land. 

I 4 Let grace come down like copious rain 
On Zion's droojmig field ; 
So diall our souls revive again, 
And firuit abundant yield. 

i Then smiling nature shall express 
Her mighQr Maker's praise. 
And we, me children ot thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M. [*f] 

Self-Govenunent. 

1 O THtm, whose scales the mountains w«^y 
Whose will the raging seas obey, 
Who canst the boisterous winds control, 
Subdue the tumults cd mj soul. 

t May I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pdn ; 
May joyB and sorrows gently flow, 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

S Do ifaou my passions, Lord, restrain, 
And m my soul unrivalled reign ; 
Then, wim whatever loads oppressed, 
Centred in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 106. S.M. l^J 

Aspiring after God. 
1 Mt God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mme ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

8 For life, without thy love. 
No relish can affi>rd ; 
Nojoy can be compared with this,— 
To serve wid please the Lord. 

S To Aee I'll lift my hands, 

Attd praise thee while I Uve ; 
Not all that earth and sense con yMlf 
89 pure ft pleasure give. 
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4 SiDce thou ba^ hetn my belp. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on tbjr watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [^] 

Prayer for Bleiiiii^. 

1 In theei thou all-sufficient Grod, 
The springs of happiness arise, ' 
That cheer Sis howling waste below, 
And bless the mansions of the skies. 

t We, the productions of thy power, 
And pensioners upon thy lore, 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

S PMect the young from every snare, 
And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — ^nor let the rich 
Have all dieir heritage m gold. 

4 Letioyful souls still taste thy grace ; 
GSve to the mourners heavenly day { 
Sustain the strong ; and quick revive 
The withering plants from their decay 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [if] 

Divine Li|;ht impiorad. ' 

1 THOU, whose power o'er moving worids prt- 
sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom |^ 
On darklmg man, in pure effiilgence shine, 
And dieer the clouded mind with light r ' 

i Tls thine alone to calm the pious breast 
Wkh silent confidence and holy rest : 
From thee, great God, we spring, to 

tend; 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 



HYMN 109. H. M. [i#] 

Delight in Pablic Wonhip. 

1 LfOKD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To tlune abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

3 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints lo hear I 
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O happy men that pay 
Their constant semee Anbto ! 
Tbej praise thee still ; and happj tbejr 
' Who love the way to fcon's hul. 

* 3 They go from strength to strength, 
Tiirough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, oar King, 
8h«U tUther bring our wSlhig feet ! 

HYMN 110. CM. [:»] 

OooeofSoiTiiM. 

1 Coke, all ye saints that love the Lord^ 
Widi melody di^ne, 
Tune every hiurp in sweet |ccord, 
And afl in concert join. .< 

t Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 
To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues empby. 
In 8ynq>hony of sounds. 

9 Let every doubt and slavish fear 
Be banidied from the mind ; 
WUle joyful songs our spirits chew, 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

4 Then let our joyful songs abound, 
And every tear be di^" j 
Well travel through ImmanueFs ground 
To fSurer wwlds on bi^. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [«3 , 

Openms^ of Serviee. 
1 O God of grace, before tbj throne, 
Thy suppEants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleased to call thy owa 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

• Kkd Source of light, thy bleanag gmH; ; 
Bestow on us &y cheering rays^ 
Supply our varied mental want, 
And thus inspire our hearts to prane. 

S Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To dissipate the darksome ^oom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love. 

To these desiring bosoms come. , 

4 Give to thy word successful course, 

And spread the triumphs of thy namo ; 
May trudi exhibit all her force, 

And put the l)ring lip to shame. , . 

ft And, while we worship at thy feet, 
Where prostrate angels do adore, 
Give us in fellowship to meet. 

To smg thy grace, and speak thy power* 

inrMNii2. L.M- [^] 

God's Anistance in Worship. 

1 Gajpsrr us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word, 
From every sin thy church defend. 
8 
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S l!1ur branches baid, thou liTing YioMf • 
Clusters of fruit to us impart : 
O may our joys be all divine, 

May heavenly love fill every heart ! 

8 In unity may we abound, 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine. 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground. 
And keep the golden path divine. 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day, 
Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
Whether we preach, or sing, or pray, 
May knre be all the sacred flame. 

HYMN 113. C. M. l^} 

Prayer. 

1 O THOU, whose power the mountains fcmked^ 
And made the sea its bed ; 
Who sat the raging waves their bound, 
And all their caverns hid ; 

8 The mountains thy commands obey ; 
The seas thy power confess ; 
l!1iou dost thdr caverns deep survey. 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wilt thou thy hand extend, 
Alid to thy gracious, pardoning word. 
Their lof^ summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the raging seas of guilt, 

May thy rich grace abound. 
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•" > WhBe in the Wood which Jesus sfSk 
Each aagry wave is drowned. 

6 la darkest caverns of the heart 

Wilt thou thy light display, " ' 

And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN 114.- C. M. [#] 

Prayer. 
1 LoBB, from thy holy hill descaid. 
And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend, 
And banish all our fear. 

% Maj sacred streams from thy ri^t ha&d 
Flow gently in our way j 
And, by thine all-preserving hand, 
Porbid our feet to stray. 

S With single eyes may we behold 
The beauties of thy grace ; 
To us tliy mysteries unfold; 
Reved thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee, 

Make known thy sacred word ; 

From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they may love thee, Lord. 

HYMN 115. H.M. [il] 

Successor tbo Gospel. 
1 GitEAT God, to thee we pray ; 
Show thy refulgent face, 
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Smears convert to Aee» ' ** 

And 5av6 &em by tlqr grace * . 
,. The gospel to' all nations send, « *^ 

^ And let them know the sinner's Friqnd.^ 

3 When thcmghtiess mortals fed / 

The great J^?ah's rod. 
Then to their soub reveal 

The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to all nafions s^d, 
And let diem know the anna's Ffieod, 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 
From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin, 

And wash m Ualvary's streams : 
tl» gospel to all nations send, ^ * 

And let them know the simier's Ffiend» 

HYMN 116. rs-M. [#orb} 

Prayer for young PeiBons. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise, ; 

Winged widi faith, and reach the skies } 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers from &e throne. - '*" 

H Let the mmds of all our youth , 

Feel the force of sacred truth 5 
While the gospel call they hear. 
May they learn to bve and fear. 

$ Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to rim ; 
Scatter ckrkness, cfouds, and fears ; ' t 
Wqp« away tho mownei^ ^ars* 
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4 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 

Let the whole assembly prove '^ 

Afl thy power and all thy love. 

HYMN 117. 8Ji7's.M. [b] 

Fount of Blesstngs. v 

1 CoBfK, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to smg thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

8 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount of God's unchanging love. ,. 

5 Here I find my richest treasure ; 

Hither by thy grace I'm ccane, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, . ^ 

Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Jesus sought me when a straneer, 
Wandering from the fold of (Sod ; 
He, to save my soul fi*om danger, . , 

Interposed his precious blood. 

ft O, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to thee* 

< Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the (jod of love j , r 

8* 
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Hcrt*! vof heart, Lord, take and seal it^' 
Seal htotlty courts above. 

HYMN 11& CM. [41] 

Prajer for the Spread of the Goepel. 

1 Gbkat God of grace, arise, and shine 
With beams of heavenly light ; 
From this dark world 6f sin dispd ' ' 

The k»g aad doleful night. 

t Let no inferior being share 
The honours due to thee ; 
Mav every natbn know diy name, '^ 

And thy salvatioD see. 

t No more may persecution dare 
To Kft her iron rod | 
No longer shed the Mood of saints, ' ' 

And plead a zeal for God. 

4 WA all its pure and native light, 
Lcnrd, may thy gospel shine ; 
May error ffy like noxious mists ' 

Before this light divine. 

i While heavenly truth her charms reveai8» 
May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor oae base pasaon ever mix, * ^ 

To quench this saered fire. ^ 

t 

HYMN 119. L.M. [#] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 
1 OvNiscifiNT God, 'tis thine to know 
Tim ipiofs whence wrong ojmuooa Ami 

Digitized by L^OOQlC 



TojufkefromprmciplBswidiln, ' 

When frailty erjs» and when we so. 

t Who whh anodier's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed t 
Revering thy eommand idane» 
We huinbly seek and use our own. 

t tf' wrong, forghre; accept, if right, 
Whilst, &ithuil, we obey our light, 
And, Hidp^ none, ave seakRis srOI 
To fdSow, as to learn, thy will. 

4 Wh^ shall our happy eyes behdd 
Thy peq[de, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 
Derived from ibee^ O God of teve ?' 

HYMN 120. S. M. {#J 

Goi^l Wof ship aad Order. 
1 Gbsat is Ab Lord our God, 
And lei his praise be great ; 
He makes die church his blest abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

) Far as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Tbr saints, O Lord, before thy throoa^ 
Tbdir songs of honour raise. 

B Im strangers walk around 
The city where we dweOy 
Confess and view thy holy ground, 
' MM mark the building well, — 
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4 The order of diy bouse, 
Tlie worship of tlijr couity 
Tlie cheerfiil songs, the sQlenm fMPBi 
And make a fair report. 

i How decent, and how wise ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
BejTond the pcHnp ihat charms the eyes, . 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below^ 
Our God above the sky. 

HYMN 121. H. M. [If] 

Close of Senrifie. 

1 Kino Lord, bdbre thj face 
Again, with joy, we bow, 
For all the gif^ and grace 
Thou dost on us bestow : 
Oor tongues would all thy love prodaimi ^ 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

3 Here, in thine earthly bouse. 
Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, . 
And felt our union sweet : 
VW this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
Aad chant the iK^nours of thy name. 

S Tfay truth, like ointment shed, 

Hath breathed a choice perfume ; 
Tlqr light, divmely spread, 
Hath teoke the darksome gbom : 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



For tliit our tongues thy love {WoelskB) 
And chant the lK)nour8 of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell ia peace 
TQl here again we come ; 
And may our love increase 
Till thou shalt guide us home : 
llien shall our tongues thy love proclak% 
And chant the honours of thy name* 

HYMN 122. 8 fa 7s. M. [*f 3 
Close of Service. 
I Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ^ 
Fin our hearts with joy and peace ; * 
het us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumpli in redeemmg grace ; 
O, refresh us, fac. 
TraveUffig through this wildaraeia ! 

S Tteinks we give, and adoration, 
• For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
M^ the fruits of thy salvation 
in our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faidiful, fac. 
To the^truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whene'er the agnal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever, 8tc. 
Ra^ with Christ in endless day ! 
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HYMN 123. S. M. [*f] 

Close of Service. 

1 To God, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our KiDg^ 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 By his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his care, 
Displayed in mercy from above, 
He guards from every snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There aU his numerous sons 

Shall meet around his throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his gmce, 

And make his wonders known. 

5 To God, the only wise; 

All majesty belongs ; 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs ! 

HYMN 124. H. M. [*forb] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid, — 
The God tliat built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
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God is the Tower 

To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

S My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares^ 
Since God, my Guard and GuidCi 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, 
That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 

S No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
SHiall take ray health away 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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UTMN 135. S. M. [^] 

Pralae fi>r Moroifis. 

1 O BUfiss the Lord^ our soulS} 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

i Tb he foq^ives our sins ; 
Tb he relieves our pain ; 
Tb he that heak our sicknesses, 
And ^es us strength agam 

t He crowns our lives widi lore, 
When rescued from the grave ^ 
He. who redeems our souk from dead^f 
From every ill can save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufferers rest ; 
Hie Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And grace for the oppressed. 

5 Ifis wondrous works and ways 

He made hy Moses known, 
But sent the wortd his truth and grace 
By his anointed Son. 

HYMN 126, L.M. [*l] 

Sttbbati&Rest 

1 LoBD of the Sabhath, hear our vows^ 
On this thy day, in this thy house } 
And let our songs and worship rise 
Lflce grateful incense to the ssiea. 
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S Thme emttbiy Sabbatlus Lord, we hf^f 

But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To diat our labouring souls aspare, 
With ardent and with strong derire 

9 No more fatigue, no more distressi 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the plaoB } 
No groans shall minde with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes, 
To interrupt the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no cbuded sun. 
To veil the bright, eternal noon. 

ft O long-expected day, hedn ! 

Dawn on mese realms of death and im! 
Fain would we quit this weary road, 
Ami deep in death, to rest with God. 

HYMN 127. L.M. [*f] 
Annual Conrentioo. 
1 DfiAR Lord, behold thy servants, Im% 
From various parts, together meet. 
To tell their labours through the year. 
And lay the harvest at Uiy feet. 

S bi thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 

We've toiled and wrou^ with watchfid. caft; 
Tbf frfieat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consumed die choking tare. ■ 

9 The reapers cry, Thy fields are whil% 
And ready to be gathered in | 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet deh'ght, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remaia ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain, 
« And like the silent dew distil. 

Ik While we attend thy churches' care, 

O grant us wisdom firom above ; ^ 

With cautious stq)s and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [<♦] 

Where Maltitades meet. 
Now multitudes assembled are, 

To bow before their Maker's throne i *' 
O may the Lord our souls prepare, 

And make us all in union one. 

9 Okf when our Saviour dwelt below. 

He preached where great assemblies were ; 
Then did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

5 No soul unfed did Christ dismiss, 

But gave a full supply of food i 
His power is still the same to bless, 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart, 

tvith healing mercies in his wings ; 
Hie bread of life to all impart, — 
The grace wUch full salvation bring3* 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [*♦] 

Public Worahip. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 
Iq 2km waits, tfay chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'U raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

8 thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend thy listening e«r^ • 

To tbee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thcHi wilt cleanse the guilty stain, 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Kest is the man, who, near tliee placed, 

Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives* 

HYMN 130. L. M. [**] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship widi thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; -* 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 

And all their work is praise and love. 
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S mest are tbe souls that find a ^ace 
WkUn the tempte of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentle rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy prate. . 

4 fikst are ^ men whose hearts are set 
To &id die way to S&on's gate : 

God is their Strengdi, and through &e'f«rf 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

5 Cheerful diey walk, widi growing strengllii 
1711 all shall meet in heaven at length } 
Till aU brfore thy face aj^iear. 

And join in nobler worship there* 

HTMN 131. S. M. [#] 

Memn C«U to PniM. 

1 Con, sound hb praise abroad, 
And hymns of glorjr smg ; 
Jehorah is the severe^ God, 
The umTersal King. 

t He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all bis own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Cdme, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow bdbre the Lord : 
We are hb work, and hb akme ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend hb roice, 

Nor more provoke hb rod ; 
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Come, make lus heflnraalf padns your cboki^ 
And own your gracious God. 

S Hius you the joys will share, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grtce your souk prepare - ^' 
For bliss that never dies. 

HYMN 132. L.M. [If] 

Joys of God's Houm. 

1 Obkat God, attend, while Zion sm^ 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth* 

i SG^t I enjoy the meanest place 
Witiun thy house, O God <^ grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of poww, 
Should tempt me to desert thy doot* 

? AB needful grace wilt thou bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too 5 j 

Thy hand gives all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

t O God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, * 

Disphpf ihf grace, exert thy pow^, 
Tm all aa emti thy n^me adore. 

HYMN 133. C.P.M. [4*] 

Attendance xm Worship. 

1 ri#i* bless Jehovah's glorious name, 

Wk^ie goodness heavien and earth proclaint, 
g* 

• Digitized by VjOOQIC 



tot Mm* um pimuc wosuwor* 



WMi 0««]r nbfni&g B^ ; 
And, at the dooe of eveiy day, 
To him my cheerful homage payv 

Who guards me through the oi^ 

1 TImb m his churehes to appear, 
And par my humfoie worabip there. 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
Hie day that.saw my Saviour rise 
Shan datmi on my delighted eyes 
With pure and holy joy. 

8 WVk grateful sorrow in my breast^ 
FB celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
Andi while his perfect love I view. 
His bri^t examine Til pursue, 

And Bseditaie his word. 

HTMN 134. 61. L. M. [*fj 

Lord*8 Day Mominii^. 
t 0WBAT God, diis sacred day of thine 
Demands our souls' collected powers; 
Mqr we employ b work divme 

Those solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O BEMiy our souls adoring own 
The ffufi wUdi caUs us to thy ^iitttie i 

9 Hwire, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 
Where Ood resides appear no more ; 
Ottniscieat God, thy piercmg eye 

Can every secr^ thought eamlwe ; 
O mnr thy grace our hearts refine. 
And ix our thoughts on things diviqe! 
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WATIVITY OF JE8US. 

M The word of fife, di^nsed to-day, 
Imrhes us to a heavenly feast ; 
Mv[ every ear the call obey, 

Be every heart an humble guest : 
O bid die pnretched sons of need 
Oq aeuWeviving dainties feed ! 
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HYMN 135. CM. [# 

Angetie Menace. 
1 What sudden glories did surprise 
Shepherds who watched their & 
A beftvenly form salutes their eyei 
Arrayed in shining gold ! 

t Twas night, and gloomy darkness 
Over £e lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sui 
Or watched the twinkling star. 

t Deep musmg an the prophecies 
Ca glories then to come, 
With gUmmemg hopes and lotigin 
Tbey oS Messiah sung. 

4 Behokl, the tidmgs, which we brii 
To jou of heavenly grace, 
Are of your kHi^-«q>eeted Kng, 
Tlie Saviour of your race. 
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5 TcMlay is bocQ, la BelUdiem, 
Tlie long-expected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the niglu. 

HYMN 136. C. M. [it] 

Angel's Song. 

1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes. 
And send your fears away ; 
News from the region of the skies-— 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

S No gold, nor purple swaddling bands, 
Nor royal, shining things ; 
A manger for his cradle stands. 
And hold^ tlie King of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang — ^and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude the song : — 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth. 

HYMN 137. H. M. (Jt] 

Christ's Biith ptoclaUned. 

1 Hark ! what celestial notes. 
What melody, we hear ! 
Soft on the mora it floats. 
And fills the ravished ear. 
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The tuneftd shell. 
The goldoi lyre. 
And vocal chour, 

The concert swelL 

i Angelic hosts descend, 
With hannony divine ; 
See, how from heaven ihej bend. 
And in full chorus join ! 
Pear not, say Aqr ; 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is born to-day. 

3 Okny to God oa high ! 

Te mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To eiuth's remotest bound ! 
For peace on earth, 
From God in heaven, 
To man is given. 
At Jesus' burth. 

HYMN 138. P. M. [#J 

Th» Nativity. 

1 No war not battle's sound 

Was heard the world around ; 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran } 

But peaceful was the night, 

In wnich the Prince of light 
Bis reign of peace upon die ^irth began* 

i The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before Vm point of dawn. 
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In social circle sat ; while, all around, 

The gentle, Qeecy brood 

Or cropped the fiowery food, 
Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground* 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, of&pring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice. 
Answering the stringed nofee, 

With blissful rapture charmed the listening bttod 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious mom ! 
The Saviour Christ is bom ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sd^liftie. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship, to the end of time ! 

HYMN 139. CM. [*f] 

Behold, he contes. 
1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

£ Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, — 
God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 
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4 Widi j<^ Bft op yoor wonderkg eyes, 

Ye islands of the sea ; 
Te mountains, sbk ; ye valleys, rise 
Pr^iare the Lord Us way. 

HYMN 140. S.M. [*f] 

The Lord is come. 

1 Jot to the world below — 

The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monarchs give him room. 

2 Joy to the earth he brmgs, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
Let every soul an anthem sing 
In heaven-insphring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found, 

He makes his blessings flow ; 
Th(»'ns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. C. M. [#] 

Christmas. 

1 JxHovAH spake, and Gabriel sped, 
Upborne on wings of light ; 
Celestial glory round him spread, 
And changed to day the night 
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:i Swift ioim to emuk tbe hmM imy 
From God's eternal throne $ 
His shining robe, of rainbow buei 
Tbe stars, moon^ sun, outshone* 

3 The voice of Love was heard on Ugh, 

Loud anthems rolled around ; 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 

To chant salvation's sound. 

« 

4 From iSon's hill to worlds above 

Re-echoed back the strain, 
And golden haips, attuned to lovei 
Thus swept Ephratah's plam j*— 

ft He ccxnes ! the mighty Saviour comes ! 
Good will, peace, joy, prevaQ ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him rcKNoa ; 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er tbe world thy sceptre sway) 
Till nations prostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes, men, thy law ob^r^ 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

HYMN 142. L. M. [*] 

ChiistinM. 
1 WoHTHT the Lamb of boundless sway. 
In earth and heaven the Lord of afi ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey. 
And low before his sceptre fall. 

S The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 

The groaning earth the burthen bore : 
^ He rose, he lives, — ^he lives to reign. 

Nor time's strong arm shall shake his 
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From worlds unnumbered Mtfaer bring ; 
Tbe ti^but^ pour before bis seat, 
And hail the triumphs of our King. 

4 fVom heaven, fiom earth, ioisA bursta of pnaie 
The mjgh^ blessings shall proclaim,**^ 
MmhIms that eardi to f^ory rme : 
Awaiei each soul, and shout hk fame. 

HYMN 143. S. M. [*f] 

Birth of Christ. ^ 

I Beholb, the grace appears, 
The blessing promised long ; 
Angels announce the Saviour ^ear 
In this triumphant song j — 

t Gbiy to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

t b wwship so divine 

Let saints employ their toi^es ; 
With the celestial host we join. 
And bud repeat their songs. 

4 Glory to God op high, 

And heavenly peace on eardi ; 
Good vdll to men^ to angels joy, ' 

At our Redeemer's birth. 
16 
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HYMN 144. C.P.M. [#] 1 

Christmas Hymn. 

1 O LET your nuBgUng voices rise « '« » 
In grateful rapture to the daesj ' ^ I 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let soogs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sens of earth* 

t He came to bid the weary rest, 
To heal the sinner's wounded breast, 

To bmd the broken heart, 
Fo spread the light of truth around, . 
And to the world's remotest bound 

The heavenly gift impart. 

% 
I He came our trembling souls to save 

From sin, from sorrow, and the grave. 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, ^' 

Where rei^ eternal day. 

HYMN 145. C. M. [<♦] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Jot to the world — ^the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her Kmg ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

3 Joy to the earth — ^the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
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WUle fields, and floods, rocks, hffls, and piuMb 
Repeat the sounding jojj. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and 9*ao% 

And makes the nations prove 
ThB gbries of his righteousness. 
And wonders of Us love. 

HYMN 146. S. M. l^} , 

Birth of Christ, 
i Ths Prmce of peace is come ! 
Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and anpis join their songs^ 
To hail this glorious King. 

2 Light of the world, he comes ! 
The blind receive their sight ; 
The mmd now feels his glad'ning ray, 
And all within is light. 

5 Evangefist divine ! 

He makes the sospel known : 

The poor the joytul tidbgs hear, 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, gracious Crod, I hear 

Thy gospePs joyful sound, , 

Hay my glad heart, my tongue, my £fi^ ' 
Be all obedience found* 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [*] 

Cfarist's IGiiistrj. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Savknir 
The Saviour premised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And eve^ voice a song. 

S On him the spirit, largely poured. 
Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

S He c6mes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, oppressed with fligbt^ '- 
To pour cel^tial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
Tlie bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, '' 
To bless the humble poor. 

i Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shaD proclaim, 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Tinne aflnsuffioient name. 

HYMN 148. C. M. [#] 

Redeemet'i Birth. 

I Gk.oet to God on high be given, 
Pot peace to earth is brought; 
Good will to wretched, dying men, 
Snrptumg iuioian diou^ 
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S The time feietold hy heaven is eome,-*- 
Tbe 3rear of jubilee ; 
The day which kings and saints so loog, 
So much desired to see. 

3 He's come ! the mighty Saviour's come ! 

Hear and rejoice, O earth ; 
Let every tongue, the globe around, 
Hail the Redeemer's birth. 

4 To universal empire born, 

The charge he well sustains : 
Nations, rejoice ! the mighty Lord, 
Tour King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L. M. [<♦] 

Glories of Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name. 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

5 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle m every rolling star. 

S But in thy Son a gbry shines, 
Drai^ out in far superior lines ; 
The histre of redeeming grace 
Outshines die beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, ^tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 
10* 
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Ye ngeby dwdl iqKm tiie aooAd ; 
Te heavens, relfect it lo the groood* 

5 O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unTeiis hb lovel7 face,— 
Wheve aO his beauties you behcdd. 
And sbg his naoaie to harps of gdd I 

HYMN 160- 8&7S-M. [ir} 

BleMongs of Christ. 

1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy peqpie free, 
From our fears and «ns release us; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
braePs Stren^ and CcmsokdoD, 

Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
E)ear Desire of every nation, 

Joy 'of every longing heart. 

S B(mi thy people to deliver, 

Born a Child — and yet a ISag ; 
Bom to vdgn in us forever, 

Nove tlhy prectoos kingdom bring : 
By thine own etenml Spirit, 

Rule an all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Baise «8 10 tbgr gbrious throne. 
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HYMN 151. L.M. [*»] 
Beaatiet of tiie SaTioiir. 

1 Wsxav Strangers stand and hear me teQ 
What beauties in ixiy Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they might seek and love him too* 

$ Ify Meat Redeemer keeps bis throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
ibt he descends, and shows his face 
la the young gardens of his grace. 

8 Re has engrossed my warmest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mtuiskm in tus heart, 
Nor life nor death can make us part. 

4 0| ttuj my spirit daily rise 
On wings of £uth above the skies ; 
mD death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever with my Love. 

HYMN 152. L. M. [<♦] 

Christ and his Church. 

I Thk King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned widi msnesty and grace ! 
He comes with blessmgs from above. 
And wins dM nations to his k)ve. 
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• At kis ii|^ hand our eyes hAM 
Tbe ^een arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dresSf 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

9 O hafqpy hour, when thou shah rise 
To his fidr patece in the skies, 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Eaidi like a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let ondless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheer&l songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 



HYMN 153. L. M. [^] 

Chnst the Beloved. 

I Thc wondering world inquires to knew 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 
Wfaftt are his charms, say they, above 
The olyeets of a nnntal k>ve ? 

fl Tes, my Bebved, to my sight, 
IKsplays a mixture red and white ; 
All human beauties, all divine, 
fa my Redeemer meet and shine. 

$ While is his soul, from blemish free ; 

' Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 
A sun am(»igst ten thousand stars. 

4 Affl over gferious is my Lord ; 
He must oe loved, and yet adored ; 
Hia worth if all the nadons knew, 

I ih* whole earth wouU love Urn tooii 

Digitized by L^OOQlC 



. 4nuBAct«B« «t jomoHr. 1 IT 



HTMN 154. L. M. [«(] 

Comer-Stone. 

t LojWfaftt a precious Corner-Stone 
j^ie Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his ehurch thereon, 
And bkssed the Gentiles whh the Jews. 

C OteAt God, the work i& all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves k thine,-** 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

t ffimiers, rejoice, and, saints, be glad ; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A diousand honours on his head, 
With peace, and light and glory rest ! 

# in God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvadon to our sinful race ; 
Let all on earth address dieir Sjuff, 
With hearts of joy and songs of praise. 

HYMN 165. S. M. [^] 

Stone laid in Zion. 

1 BsHOLD the Comer-Stone, 

Which God in Zion lays. 
To build our heavenly hopes upoUi 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 
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S Hem (^orioQs is die day 
By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ) 
Let all the world be glad. 

4 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's ngral bkx)d : 
Bless him, our souls; be comes to Itfiflg 
Salvadon from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [^] 

Bavioiir and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorbus names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 

That mortals ever knew. 

Or angels ever bcnre : 

All are too mean to speak his worth, 

Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

5 Lo, what endearing words, 

What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly ^ace ! 
i^^ soul, with joy and wonder see 
Wnat forms ol love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful news of sin forgiven, 
0( death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. r». M. [ b 1 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesub, Lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
Wlrile the billows near me rol), 
While the tempest still is nig^ : 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide ; 
O reeeive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hai^s my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee 1 bring ^ 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of diy wing. 

HYMN 158. 6LL.M. [^} 

Shepherd. 

1 Thk Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
ffis presence shall my wants supply, 
Aad guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks be shall attend. 
And aU my midnight hours defend. 

I When m the sultry glebe I famt, 
Or ctt the thirsty mountams pant» 
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1!V> fartfle vales, and dewj meads, 
Ify weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, 8o(t and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

S Though m a bare and nigged way, 
Through devious, kmdy wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And streams ^all murmur all around. 

4 Hough m the paths of death I tread, 
WiHi gloomy horrors over^read, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
Tor thou, O Lord, art widi me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through its dreary shade. 

HYMN 169. 8LL. M. £#] 

The Morning Star. 

1 Bknighted on the trackless main, 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky. 
The trembling voyager strives in vain. 

And nought but dark despair is ni^«— 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless l^t, 

With radiant splendour, shbes afar, 
And, throu^ the clouds of darkest nightt 

Appears the bri^t and mmviiig StjGtr ! 

5 With joy he greets the cheering ray. 

That beams cm ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a smiling day, 
It lulls bis feaii to pe^^ul leat 
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No mofe b perQ ilotb ke foam, 
For oigfat and danger now are far : 

With steady helm he enters botnet 

His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

S Tki|a» when auction's billows roll. 

And wa^es of sorrow axid of sm 
Bioet the fearful, weq>ing soul, 

And all is dark and drear withb,— 
Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace, 

prives every dod[>t and fear a/ar ; 
He Uds the raging tempests cease, 

And smiles die bright and morning Star * 

HYMN 160. P.M. [ilj 

Star in the East 

t Hau^, thou blest morn, when the great MeiSaftn 

Down from the regions of glor^ descends ! 
tbepherds, go worship the babe in the mang^ I 

lio, for his guard the bright angels attend. 
Bfi^test and best of the sons of the morning, 

Sbme on our darkness, and lend us thine aidj 
Slar in the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our mfant Redeemer Is laid. 

t (kid in his (cradle the dew^lrops are sbimng. 
Low lies lus bed with the beasts of the stall ; 

Ai^els adore him in slumbers reclining, 
Leader and Monarch and Saviour oi alL 

Bx%htest and best, he. 

S Say, ^oU we yield him., m cosdy devotbn, 
Odours of Eden and offenngp divine, 

a 
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Gran of die mooiifttai and peiai9 fromifie oce«t. 
M vrrh from the forest and gold from the nuof ' 
Brightest and best, &c. 

4 Vainly we ofier each ample oblation ; 

Vamly with gold we his fitvour secure ; • 
Richer hy far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God ure ibe prayers of the poor. 
Bf^tesi end best, &c. 

HYMN 161. 8 I h. M. [if] 

Star of BetUehem. 

t When marshalled on the nightly phun, 
Hie glittering host bestud the sky, 
Okie star alone, of all the train. 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
' Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, ' ^ 
From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks,— - ' 

b is the Star of Bethlehem. 

i Once on the stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dark» .... 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark t 
Deqp horror then my vitak froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stetid, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

t it was my Guide, my Light, my All : 
It made my daiic forek)dings cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger's thrafi. 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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Jltm,.sa^ niQoml, mj peak o'er, 

rU sing beoeath night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore, 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162- L. M. [#] 

Son of Low. 
1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 
Hiy rays through boundless nature shiiie ) 
In thee with bright effulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and hght and heat. 

t Wide ma^ thy gbiy be dbplayed. 
In one bnght day without a duide $ 
And all from thee sujHreniely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

S Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore, 
mi men of every land shall see 
Thy glory. Lord, and honour thee, 

4 ^Tls done— the Sun of love ap^rs. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears; 
Now love and truth prevail again, 
And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163, C. JM. [<»] 

Christ tlio Light of the Heart. 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 

When, with a single eye, . , 

He views the lustre of thy word. 
The day-spring from on high I 
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S Thfoi^ aU the storms that reS the sides, 
And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With heaUng on his wings. 

8 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 
The fruitftil year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word. 
He shone from pole to pok, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 
His orient rays impart ; 
But 'tis the lighi of Christ alone 
, Can shine upcm the heart. i 

HYMN 164. L. M. l^\ 

Sun of KighteoQsness. 

1 What heavenly light is that which shines 
In soft refulgence from the east. 
And, pouring splendour through all cfimes. 
Makes every child of sorrow blest ? 

S It is the Sun of Righteousness, 

llie brightness of the great I AM ! 
Ib him Jehovah manifests 
His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

S God made from darkness light to shine ; 
And, through the mighty Saviour's grac^, 
WiH give the light of life divine 
To every chud of Adam's race. 

• 4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance move. 
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T3i an ftre tamed from sin and stf^ 
Tq sing the deathless song of bve* 

HYMN 165. S.M. [#] > 

Christ the Light of the World. 

1 Bbhold, the Prince of peace, 
The Chosen of the Lord, 
(Sod's only Son himself fulfib 
The sure prophetic word. . • 

i The spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 
Oa this great Prophet gendy %htSy » 
And rests upon his head. 

3 Jesus, thou Light of men, 

Thy doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [*f] 

Christ our Example. 

\ With warm delight and grateful joy 
Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts empby,— i 
On him, whom, though unseen, ;ve love* 

t How bright a pattern, and how pure, 
Hadi be in all things kindly given, 
11 ♦ 
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To make our path of dut^ sure, 
And guide our wandermg steps to heavMu 

t &i all, with gratitude, we view 

The steady purpose of his soul,— 
Oiv worldly pasaons to subdue. 
And all the powers of rin control. 

4 Father of all, Us God and ours, 
Accept the humble, joyful praise. 
Which, with our souls' united powers. 
For thy rich grace, through him, we raise. 

HYMN 167, L. M. [if] 

Imago of God. 

t O TBou, at whose almighty word, 

Fair Ught at first from darkness shone. 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

t As the bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhdms and pams our feeble sighty 
But cheers us with his softer rays, 
When shining with reflected light,-— 

i Soyj^ thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love, 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine, 
Reflected from thy throne above. 

4 Wfaibt we thine image, there displayed^ 
With love and admiration view. 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image too. 
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HYMN 168. C. M. [#] 

Hmtu is the Door. 

1 AwAKSy our souls, and bless his name, 
Whose inerdes never fail, 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

t Behold the portal wide displapred, 
The building strong and fair ; 
WMiin are pastures fresh and green, 
And livmg streams are there. 

• Enter, my soul, with cheerful liaste^ 
For Jesus b the Door ; 
Nor feat the serpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gentiles come. 
All travelling throu^ one beauteous gate^ 
To one eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L. M. [*f ] 

Immanuttrs Worth. 

I Go, worship at Immanuel's feet; 
See in his lace what wonders meet : ' 

Ear^ is too barren to express 
His worth, his glory, or lus grace. 

5 The whole creation can affi>rd 

But some faint shadows of my Lord : 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 



d by Google 



S O fee me cfimb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never nse ! 
There Christ d^iplays his powers abroad^ 
And shines, and reigns the Son of God*. 

4 Not earth, nor seas, nor smi, nor stars, 
Nor heaven. Ins full resanUaaee bears ; 
His beauties we can never truee, 
TiQ we behold him face to face* 

HYMN 170. S. M. [#] 

Christ &ir«r than Men. 

■" 1 Celestial Power above, 
Impart thy holy fire, 
And fin my soul with heavenly knre, 
While I attune my lyre* 

3 Help me the joyful theme 

With pleasure to indite ; 
. The grace and glory of the LanJ^, - 
The matchless King of light. 

S Ten thousand times more fair 
Tlian all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord^ 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majes^ and power, 

And universal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

t Afl kindreds, tongues, shall be 
The trophies of thy grace, 
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Bmed to iininortal soesies of jfif, 
To smg thine endlest praise. 

HYMN 171. CM. [if] 

CSwriMofOiuritt. 

1 Sboitld nature's charms, to please Ae ey% 
In sweet assemblage join, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christy compared with thine. 

t Vain were her fairest beams disphjredi 
And vain her blooming store; 
Her brightness languishes to shades 
Her beauty is no more. 

S But O, how tut from mortal ai^ ' 

The Lord of ^ory dwelb ! 
A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O9 could ray longing spirit rise \ 

On strcmg, immortal wbg, 
And reach thy palace m the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN 172. S.M. [♦?] 

Root of Dtvid. 

I All hail, mysterious Kmg ! 
Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, whidi dienee did d|piiq|^ 

To give the nations fruit. 

5 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy gratefid siiade ; 
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Our thirsting fips the sweets shall tasto. 
By thjr fatest fruit conveyed. 

S Fair morning Star, arise, 
With living glories bright, 
And pour on tbese awakening eyes 

A flood of sacred light. « 

4 The horrid gloom is fled, 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shine, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day. j, 

HYMN 173. L. M. [♦?] 

Meffiah. 
1 Glort to God, who reigns above, 
Who dwells in Hght, whose name is Low k 
Te saints and angds, if ye can, 
Declare the love of Grod to man. 

5 O, what can more his love commend, ' 
His dear, his only Son to send, 

That man, condemned to die, mi^t live» 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

S Messiali's come — ^with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke, 
And time still proves what Jacob spoke ^ 

4 We see the prq)hecies fulfilled 
In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. <^ 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [#] 

TlMBnaeh. 
1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies, 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to polt^ 
A healing balm for every soul. 

S The sick, the weak, the halt, and bUnd, 
In him do aid and comfert find,— » 
A remedy for every wound. 
Or moral pain, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold ; 
He's come to make his grace abouodi 
As far as sin or death is found. 

HYMN 175. L. M. [^1 

Qirist the Physiciaii* 

1 Deep are the wounds wUch sin has made : 
Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power. 

S But can no sovereign balm be found i 
And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

8 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 
Look up, my fainting soul, and live ! 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature camiot give. 
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4 8k dtfowB m vain its pointed dart. 

For here a soverei^ cure is found,—* 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P.M. [#] 

Friend kinder than a Brother. 

1 On diere is, above all others, 

WeB deserves the name of Friend ; 
Bb is bve beyond a brother's, 
Coatly, free, and knows no end : 
Th^ who once his kmdness prove, 
Fiai k everlasting love* 

S WUeb, of all our friends, to save us, 
C^ould, or would have shed bis blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 
This is boundless bve indeed ! 
Jesus b a Friend m need. 

S Wli^ 1m lived on earth ill-treated, 
Friend of sbners was b's name ; 
Mow, above aQ glory seated, 
He reioiees in the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to an dieir wants attends. 

4 Of for grace, our hearts to sofien ! 
Teadi us. Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought,| 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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HYMN 177, CM. [♦?] 

Gliriot ft elMisen Servant 

I Thus saith the Lord who buih the besvcm^ 
And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the climes of earth, 
And formed the human soul, — 

f Behold my Servant ; see liim rise, 
Exalted in my might; 
Him have I chosen, and in htm 
I place supreme delijg^t. 

9 On him, in rich effiiooQ poured, 
My spirit shall descend ; 
My truth and juc^ment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end* 

4 The ]^rogress of his zesil and power 

Shall never know decfine, 
Tan foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 

HYMN 178. L.M. [»] 

Firtt Elect df God. 

1 Jbsus, the Lord, trana^porting name! 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessmss from die tfardne 
Hath God imparted mroo^ his Son. 

5 God chose him, ere the world began. 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield the sceptre from above. 
And conquer nations by his knre* 

19 
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9 Jfehovah did his Sob wdhrai 
His first Elect, by grace to rdni ; 
To pour salvation's light abroad, 
And recondle a world to God. 

'4 In thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortafity ; 
And, saved bjr him, a new-born race» 
We shout the riches of diy grace. 

HYMN 179. S. M. [*♦] 

Mediator of a bettor Covaaant 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In aU thills ordered sore, I 

And fomided on a stead&st hapef 
Forever shall endinre. 

3 The word is given, I will ; 

Ajid who sballlettlrv hand? f I 
The purpose of Vernal ^ce 
Bjr powOT divine must stand. 

8 Israel shall know die Lord ; 
The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations, kbdreds, people, toogtMl 
The great salvation see. 

4 Thy grace, thy merc^, truth, 

Demand the gratenil song ; 
Let earth begin the bHssfid theme, 
And heaven the strain pidon^ 
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HYMN 180. 7s. M. [#] 
Killer of SOeiB. 

i Gob, from whom all tlmigs pioceed, 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
liet our 80ub thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of the mind. 

f Hay the Kmg of Salem now 
Cause each stubborn heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy, 

9 Lord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
life, and strength, and all we have, 
Here we oi&r at thy throne : 
O receive us as thme own. 

4 lliine we are for time to come y 
Fit us for our heavenly home, 
Clothe us with a richer dress,-^ 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HTMN 181. L. M. [*f] 

Christ the Pattern. 

I When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, > 

What were his works, from day to day, - 
But miracles of power and grace, 
Which spread salvation through our nuce? 

5 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Wfile alms bestowed, and kindness donc^ 
Am witnessed by ench rolling sun. 
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HYMN 182- 7s. M. [*♦] 

Ghwaeters ofC^nst. 

1 MaDiATOB, Son of (Sod, 

Spread thy boundless love abroad i 
Counsellor, the Prince of peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

3 Son of Righteousness, arise ; 
Seod diy light around the does : 
life of all & quick and dead, 
Feed pur souls with Hving bread. 

S Leader of the halt and blind, 
R^se to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away. 

Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L.M. L<*J 

Characters of Christ. 
I A King shall reign in righteousness. 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace, 
Nor shall his spreading kmgdom cease. 

8 In him the naked soul shall find 
A liiding-place from chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tfempests beat, 
A e^vert warm, a safe r^reat. 
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• lid bmiiifig sands, and thirsQr groiuid^ 
He Kke a river shall be found ; 
Or bfQr rock, beneath whose shade 
Tbi$ weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His ^ory, grace, and majesty ; 
All ears diaU hearken, and obtain 
The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 

HYMN 184. L. M. [#] 

Jacob's Star. 

1 Abhold the long-expected Lieht ! 
lis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ; 
The sun itself is not so bright. 
Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit. 

I Widi ^ireading dories, lo, he comes, 
And gloomy darkness flies apace : 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
Widi beams of mercy in his face. 

% tkf now condemned, diaB cease to be, 
ne ri^eous Judge shall bear the sway, 
flhaO 8^ our race from bondage free. 
And take aH guik and wo away. 

4 SoB on, thou glorious Star of light, . 
Disday thy matchless grace abroad. 
And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the natk>us home to God. 
12* 
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HYMN 186 U M. [b} 

Death of Clurttt. 

I Hb dies ! the Friend of smners dies ! 
Lo, Stem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils die skies, 

A sudden tremblio^ shakes the ground ! 

S Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord oi glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see,— r 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

t Break off your tears, ye saints, and say, 
How hidi your great Deliverer reigns } 
Kafl; how he rose to endless day, ^ 

And led the ^rant Death in cfaaina • 

4 Say, Live liirever, glorious Kbg, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Vc^Btk wk the monster, Where's thy sting, 
And, Wb«re'& thy victory, boastmg gt^xf i 

HYMN 186. C. M. [ b ] 

6iiAriii||rg and Detth ofChrut. 

I Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed I 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 
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S. Was h for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

Aod love beyond degree ! 

3 WeU might the sun in darkness hide^ 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my bhisbing face, 

While his dear cross appears, 
IKisolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

& But floods of tears can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
7is all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [ b ] 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ys humUe souk, who seek ibe Lord 

Chase all your fears away, 
And bow widi transpcMt down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Hb life for us he firedy gave, — 

Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay> 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

t A moment give your hearts to ^ef, 

And mourn your Saviour slam; 4 
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l%en dry yonr tears, and tune your song%«* 
The Saviour lives agam I 

4 Wkh clieerfttl hope may every samt 

The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise widi hb ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 

HTMN 188. L.M. [i^orb] 

Vl^ere iema Med. 

I FnoH tribuIation^s gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled. 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of God 
Shall lift on high his gbrioos head. 

5 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

F<»r man he burst die lock^ tomh» 
And oped by death a door of hope, 
That enters on the world to come. 

9 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 
Christ Jesus* death has turned away. 
And Ach€»r^ vale, this vale of tears^ ' ' 
Now beams widi everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. C. M. [fc] 

FoontilD opeMd. 

I There is a fountain l^d with blood 
I^awn from ImmanuePs veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guihy stama^ 

• ^nie dying thief rejoiced to see 
That foumaia in hia day : 
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may I there, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

t Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood . 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed of our God 
Be ^ved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er «nce by faith I saw the stream, 

Iliy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

i But when this lisping, stammering tongue 
lies siknt in me grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Fll sing thy power to save. 

HYMN 190. CM | bor#] 

RiehM of the Gnm, 

I With strange surprise the cross I view 
Where Jesus for me died. 
And ask myself, If this be true. 
What can I want beside ? 

5 Give me the victories of that cross. 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross. 
And this my heavenly store. 

t Riches on earth take wings and fy. 
And earthly honomrs lade : 
I have my treasures placed on fai^ ; 
The cross my honour made. 
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4 O had I Gabriel's tongue, to sing 

The honours of my Lord, 
To tell the viclories of my Kii^ ; f; 

And aU his love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [«] 

1 Tis finidied ! so the Savbur cried, 
And meekty bowed his head, and died. 
lis finished ! yes, the race is nm. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

t 'Tb finished ! dl that heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient prophets said, 
Is DOW fulfilled, as was desdgned, 
tn Chrbt, the Saviour of mankind. 

5 7is fini^ed ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, , 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 Tis finished ! let the josrfol sound 
Be heard throu^ all the nations round t 
rris finished ! let the echo fly 
Through heaven, and earth, and sea and aiij 
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HYMN 193. 7s. M. [«] 

Clvisl** Regttrraetion. 

I Akoxls, ron the rock away ; 
DeaA, yidd up the mighty prey ; 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Gkiwiiig with immortal bloom. 

i Shoot, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 

» Echo to the blissful sound. 

t Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride ; 
Kng of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thbe own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Phuse, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Praise him m the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193. P. M. [^] 

RMQfTeetion and Gloiy of Christ 

1 Bbboli), the bright mommr appears^ 
And Jesus revives from me ^ve * 
Bs rising removes all our fears, 
And proves turn ahnighty to save. 
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Bow fliroag were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine ! 
How p^ect his great sacrifice, 

Who rose, though he suffered for ma ! 

t The Head that was covered with thoms/*^ 

The Man who <m Calvwy died, 
The Man who bore scourgbg and scomi ^ 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, — 
Now happy forever is made, 

And hie has rewarded his pam ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is the trae Lamb that was slain* 

t Befieving we share in his joy, 

By faith we partake of hb rest ; , 

With him we can cheerfully die. 

For with him we hope to be blest. ^ 
Tis Jesas, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
Well praise him for sdl that is past, 

And trust him for all diat's to come. «, 

HYMN 194. C. M. [#] 

Sabbath Reflections. 

1 This day be grateful homage paid, 
* And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in ^very heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

S Jesus, the Friend of human kind. 
With strong compassion moved. 
Descended from his Father, God, 
To save the souls he loved* 



d by Google 



Mrnvmarnqnov. i4l 

S Tbft pomes of dttrloieas lasj^aed ai vun 
To bmd 1)18 s^ in deadi ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell. 
With his expiring breath. 

4 And DOW his conquerbg chariot wheek 
Ascend the lofty skies; 
While broke, beneath che Victor^s cross, 
Death's iron scepcre lies. 

$ Exalted high at Ood's right hand, 
And Lord ^f all below, 
Tbrough b^m is pardoning love dispensed, 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 195. C. M. [#] 

Iiord*ii Day Morning. 

1 AoAiN the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids oi the morn, 
And pours increasmg day. 

2 O what a night was that, which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

S This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand grateful lips still jom 
To hail this welcome morn, 
13 
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To iiati<H!s yet unborn. 

HYMN 196. C. M. [*f] 

Lord's Day. 

1 This is the day >he Lord hath made ; 
He calls the houi« his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, lev earth be glad, 
And praise surround fite throne. 

8 Hosaona to our heavenly Kb^, 
To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

S Blest be the Lord, who c-ooies to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, ' 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna m the highest strain 
Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And when in heaven with him we reign, 
We'll render nobler praise. 

HYMN 197. H. M. [*f] 

Ascension. 
1 AvAK£, our drowsy souls, 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
Auiqiicious mom, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praiM* 
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Reluctant death resijped ; 
The glorious Prince of life 

His dark domains confined : 
Angelic hosts around him bend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While earth in humble strams 
Thy praise responsive smgs ;— 
Worthy art diou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign* 

HYMN 198. C. M. [**] 

Futh in the Resurrection. 

1 Lo, faith beholds the scattered shade% 

The dawn of heaven appears, 
And the bright morning gently spreads 

Its blushes round the spheres. 

9 F^h sees the Lord of glory come, 
His flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
His trumpet shakes the ground. 

S Hie hears the voice, Ye dead, arise ! 
She sees the graves obey, 
Afid waking saints, with jojrful eyes, 
Salute tlie rising day. 

4 How will our joy and wcmder rise, 

Wh«i our returnmg King . ^ * 

lid bear us homeward, through the slde% 
Ob bfe's triumphant wmg ! 
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5 O may we tben mnoag them slud, 
Clothed in celestial white : 
The meanest place at his ri^ hand 
CHves iii6iiite delist. 

HYMN 199. C- P. M- [*] 

Reflorroetioii. 
I Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner thmgs : 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose. 
With healing in his wings* 

S If angels, on that happy mom, 
The Saviour of the world was honi| 

Pbured forth their joyful songs, 
Much more should we, of human race^ 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace hebngs. 

8 O, then, let heaven and earth rejoice. 
Let every creature join his voice. 

To Inrmn the hapi^ day. 
When Jesus triumphed o^er his ibes, 
As from the shades of death he raas^ 

Iife*s sc^)tre wide lo away. 

HYMN 200. C-M. [i$] 

Hope of ilw RafVleotiML 
1 Blest he the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Ijord ; 
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Be hii ahUiddiBg mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

S When from the dead he raised his SoDi 
And called him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope • v 

That they should never die. 

S What though his uncontrolled decree 
Coniniand our flesh to dust ? 
Tet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So aU hb followers nnist. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 
Reserved agamst that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot fade away. 

f Samts hy the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. [*f] 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 

I All nature dies, and lives again : 
The flowers diat paint the field. 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow,. 
And boughs and blossoms yield ; — 

9 These aU resign theur beauteous form 
• At winter's stormy blast. 
And leave the naked, leafless plam 
A desolated waste. 
13* 
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3 Tet soQD revimg ^sos and ikiwen 

Anew shall deck the filain ; 
The woods shall hear tbe voice of sgmif, ; 
And flourish green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave oonsigiied, 

Man sleeps in death's dark ^oqiii» 
Tin the eternal niorning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may &e grai'e become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shaH ^adly rise at lengd^ • 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L. P. M. [<♦] 

Life, Death, and Resnrreetioii. 

1 Eternal Ood, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and dK>rt the span. 

Between the cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from tlie hoM demands of de^ 
Hatli skill to fly, or power Co save i 

S But let no murmuring lieart complain. 
That, therefore, man is made in vaiin, 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For thou^ his servants, day by day, 
.Go to tl)eir graves, and turn to clay, 

A bfi^ reward attends the jusl. 

S Jeans hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life baiA shown. 
And we the glorious tidings hear ; 
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That we can read his holy word. 
And find a resurrection there. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [#] 

Hymn for Easter. 
1 LiTT your glad vinees in trium{)h on hichi 
For Jesus mth risen, and man cannot & : 
YAk were the tenors that gathered around him^ 

And Aian the dominion of death and the mv« 
Bt burst from the fetters of darkness that iNMvi 
lum, 
Resj^endent in glory, to live and to 8av« : 
IxHid was the chorus of aneels on hidi,<«— 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shiS not ihb 

% 6bry to God in full anthems of joy. 
The bemg he gave us death cumot deattf^ t 
fbd were the Ufe we must part with to^m^row, 
If tears were our birthr^t, and death wete mm 
end; 
VhI Jews hath cheered the dark valley of sorroWt 
AoA bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
lift, then, your voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not dte*' 
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HYMN 304. H.M. [#] 

Christ VictocioQB^ k 

1 Amm14 hail, redeeming Lord ! ^' 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of dies, in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear. 
And monum^ts of glory rear. 

, ' S To thee the hoary head 
Its silver honours pays ; 
To thee the blooming yoirth ^ 

Devotes his brightest days ; 
^ AH ages grateful tributes bring, 
. ^,. Asd bow to thee, allKx^nquering King. ' ^ 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day, 
When souls, like drops of dew, 

Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
O, m?.y it bless our longing eyes, 
Aad bear our shouts beyond the skies ' 

4 All hail, ascended Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear thy gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no mofe^ 
Thy throne shall stand forever sure. 
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HXMNSOS. L.M. [#3 

KiQgdoai of Cluruil. 
I Oksat God, whose universal swajr - 
Hie known and unknown worlds obejr, 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Dis{^7 his power, exalt liis throne. 

f As rain on meadows newly mown 
Shall Jesus send his blessings down : ' 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thii'sty hills. 

$ The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Eevive amid his dawnmg light. 
And deserts blossom at the right. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
SHiall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYMN 206. H. M. [#] 

£mpite of Bighteonsneas. 

1 QoMB, sbg a Saviour's power^ 

And praise his mighty name $ 

His wondrous bve adore, 

And chant his powing fame : 

Wide o'er the world a King shall reign. 

And rightcou^ess and peace maintain* 

9 The sceptre of his grace 
He shall Ibrever wieid ; . 
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Hb fees, hehre hw face, 
To strength divine shaD yidi : 
The conquest of his truth shaU sbo# 
Whtt an alm^hty arm can do. 

S His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed, ; 

Shall then be bom at once, 

And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn, ^ ^ 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld. 
And, from his bounteous hand, ^ 

All hearts widi joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his tibone. '• 

HYMN 207. CM. [#] 

Reign of Christ. 

1 Jss0S his empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle sway 
Kbgs of the earth shall humbly bend. 
And his commands obey. 

B From sea to sea, from shore to shdre, ^ 
All nations shall be blest : 
We hear the noise of war no more ; 
He gives his people rest. 

I As rain descends in gentle showers ,, ^ 
In each returning spring. 
Awakes to life the fragrant flowers, •' ^ 
And makes ereetion «ng,— ^ - 
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4 So Jesus, by bis hetvenljr grtce, 
Desc^ids oa man below } 
His blessings on the human race 

In gentle currents flow. 

jt 
i Long as the sun shall rule the day 
Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless mignt. 

C All that the reign of sin destroyed 
Shall Zion's Kang restore, 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L.M. [*f] 

Daminion of Chfist. 

I Thus the eternal Father sqpake 

To Christ the Son :- — ^Ascend, and ait 
At my right hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

9 Fjom Zion shall thy word proceed } 
Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
IRttQ make the hearts of rebels bleed^ 
And bow their wills to thy command* 

3 Tliat day shall show thy power is ^at, 

When saints shall flock with willing miod^ 
And ^ners crowd thy temple gate. 
Where holiness m beauty shmes* 

4 O power divine ! O glc^ious day ! 

What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exotted the drops of lnoffnil^; iim I 
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HYMN 209. L. P. M. [#J . 

KingdcMA of Christ. 

1 To Christ, the Sod, the Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend* 

S Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound : 
His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Retire in haste, and yield the day. 
While trophies to the Lord aboimd. 

3 Before him kaii^ and tyraiits faH, 
D^est their orowns, and on hkn call, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ^ 
To life the world he will restore, ^ 

And in him all the world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea, 

And long thy sceptre thou slialt hcdd ;< 
As long as sun or moon shall shine, 
' Th(m King of aU the eardi shalt reign, . 
The mysteries of thy grace unfold* 
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HYMN 210. P. M. [if] 
Bleasiiig of Chriii's Kaiigdwa. 

] HiJii to the Lcnrd's Anobted, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on eanb begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

3 He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong. 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ^ 
Togive them songs for sighing, 

llieir darkness turn to Kght, 
Whose souls, oondeamed a^ dying, 

Were precious in his 8%ht« 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest, 
. From age to age more glorious* 
All*ble8sing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever; 
That name to us is Love. 
14 
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HTMNSU. L- M. [#] 

UalvoMai Trhimpfa of Cfarut. 

1 JfcsiTf shall ro^n whereV the sun ^ 
Does hb successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

S For this shall constant prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

5 People and realms of every tor^gue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclain^ 
Tbw early blessings on his name* 

4 Bfessinp abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary 6nd eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest* 

ft Where he displays bis healing power 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the k)ng Am^. 
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HYMN 212- 7s. M. [*|] 

Ghriat's Trimnph. 
1 Hark ! the song of juUlee, 
Loud as mightj thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the dxure ^ 
Hallelujah to the Lord ! . f 

God omnipotent shall reign , 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and mam. 

I Halldujah ! — hark ! the sound, 

Heard through earth, and through the dEW% 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled. 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks^-— 'tis dootl 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the I^gdoms of his Son. 

S He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 

Tender heavens are passed away : 
Then the ^d ; — beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : ^ ^ 

Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in dl. 
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HYMN 213. CM. [#] 

Gonm&tiaii of Gbrist. 

1 AI4L hail the power of Jesus' name ! 
Let angds prostrate fall : 
nrmg form the royal diadem, 
And own him Lord of all. 

fl Ye wandering seed of IsraePs race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Plraise him who saves you hy his grace, 
And own him Lord of aH. 

S Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Qo, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know hb hm^ 
Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

• ^d when with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet shall fall. 
We'll chant the everlasting song 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYMN iU. L. M. [*»] 

Aflcriptbui to Chriit 

I LoiWfaat enraptured songs of praise 
Resound through heaven to Christ the 
Admng angels oi him gaze, 

And swell the golden trump of fame, 

% Amid his smiles and glories bright 

Transported nillions round him besid, 
Andy robed in lie's primeval light. 
The honours of his cross extend. 

S Salvation to the Lamb, they cry, 
That sits upm the shbing tm*one, 
Who once for anful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring them hoQM» 

4 Hosanna ! all kve joined the song, 
In heaven, ii earth, and in the seas ; 
Itahratbn sounds from every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise* 

HYMN 216. C. M. [<♦] 

ledeemer*8 PniM. 

1 O, roB a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my Lord and King, 
The triunq>hs of his grace ! 

i lesQs, the name that charms our feara^ 
Tliat bids our sorrows cease,— 
Tb music m the sinner's ears, 
Tb life, and hedtb, and peace. 
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S He speaks, nod, listeoing to his voioe^ 
New life the dead tecQve ; 
Tlie mournful, broken hetits rejoice, 
The homfole poor beliere. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf: Us praise, ye duoab, 
Tour loosened tongues employ : 
Te blind, behold your Savbur come, 
And leap, ye lame, for pj. 

HYMN 216. P.M [#] 

JeMiB our Kini^. 

1 Ys servants of Christ, 

Your Master proclaixi, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name t 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kmgdom is glorious^ 

And rules over all. 

2 He ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save, 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we haie : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall siag. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

S Then let us adore, 

And give him his nght. 
An glory and power, 
And wisdom and might| 
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All honoar and blessingy 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing^ 

, And infinite k>ve. 

J' 
* 

HYMN 217. CM. [#] 

Worthy the laaak 
1 Coke, let us join our cheerfiil song^ .; 
With angels round the thr<»ie ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their toiq^iif^ 
But all their joys are one. 

t Wor&y the Lamb that died, they cry. 
To be exalted thus : 
Wcwrthy the Lamb, our Dps reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let aH that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories hi^. 
And i^eak thme endless praise. 

i The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name . 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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HY»1N 218. C. M. [**] 

PniM to the L«mb. 

1 BsHOLD the dories of the Lamb 
Aimdst his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

t Lei dders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
rIVMi Tiab full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

t Now to the Lamb, that once was slam, 
Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his head* 

4 He has redeemed our souls with blood ; 
Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with him. 

I The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days. 
And brmg the promised hour. 

HYMN 219. 8&7S.M. [*f] 

Addrem to Jesus. 
1 Low divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come dofina» 
fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
AH iSoj £uthful mercies crown : 
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Jmii, ibxM Bxi idi co m p u MidB } 
Pure, unchangbg love thou art ; 

Viak us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembliog heart. 

1 Come, thou mighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
ftiddeoly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave ; 
lliee we would be always blessiiig, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise thee without ceasing, 

Gloiy in thy p^rfeet love. 

$ Finish, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Lei us see thy great salvation, 

Perfecdjr restored by thee ; 
Changed irom glory mto gl(»y, 

'IM in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns beibre thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220. CM. [If] 

Pvesenoe of Cimst delightSU. 

1 O THE delights, the heavenly joys. 

The glories of the place > 

^Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 

3 Sweet majesty and perfect love 
Sit soiling on his brow. 
And ril the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 
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IM ]1£D££H£R'b PIUIsi« 

S Princes, to Us imperial name, 

Bend their bri^t sceptres down ; * ^ 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangek sound his lofty praise ' ^ 

Through every heavenly street. 
And lay dieir hi^est honours down 
Submissive at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. l»} 

Pnifle for Bfeanngs through Jefoc 
1 To God, of every good the Spring, ; 
The tribute of your praises bring, 
For grace and truth, through Jesus gi^Pi 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of heaven. 

5 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation ! shout the glorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

S Tell every fearful, trembling soul, 
That gospel grace will make him wfaok t 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. * / 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their fears, 
Dispel then* doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Shsdl ease the anxious, throbbing bretsli 
And give the weary mourner rest. .^• 
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HYMN 222. L. M. [^] 

Chnat exalted a Prince and a Sanoor. 

* ExALTjBD Prince of life, we 0wn 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
lis fixed by Grod's almighty hand, 
And seraphs bovr at thy command. 

f Exahed Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of thy grace. 
Where beams of gentle radiance slmie> 
And temper majesty divine. 

9 Wide thy resisdess sceptre sway, 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 
Wide may thy cross its vbtue prove, 
And conquer millions by thy love, 

4 IGghQr to vanquish and forgive, 
. Thy ransomed shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healmg breath, 
Wliich gives them life who wrought thy 

HYMN 223. 8 & 7s- M. [ #] 

To Jesus. 

1 Jesus, thou eternal Saviour, 

Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display celestial favour, 

Open wide the door of bve. 
M^ we holy joys inherit. 

Through the medium of thy word } 
Give us each a loving spirit. 

Let us speak thy grace abroad. 



d by Google 



3 May W6 grow in pure adkctkm, 

Feel an overflowing peace. 
Love as Jesus gives direction, 

Love die w^est child of grace. 
Jesus, may we now adore thee, 

Feel our souk aspire above ; 
Crown U8 all with rays of glory. 

Crown us with immortal love. 



HYMN 224. L. M. [4*] 

He hath done all things well. 

1 Come, let us join in sacred songs, 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let every voice ccHispire to tell, 
Our Saviour hath done all things weO. 

8 Under the law he came for us, 
And for our sins was made a curse : 
He bore our crimes, which on him fdl : 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

S The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
AH righteousness he did fulfil : 
Our Saviour hath done all things weS. 

4 He'll finish sin, and man restore; 
AD creatures dball their God adore ; 
The anthem bng and loud shall sw^ 
For Jesus hath done aU things well. 
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HYMN 225. P. M. [*] 

Christ's Glories divine. 

1 Mt gracious Redeemer 1*11 bve, 
lus praises aloud FB proclainiy 
And join with the armies above 
To sliout his adorable ntaine, 

B To pze on his gbries divine 
SnaB. be xnj eternal emplor. 
And feel them incessantly sbme 

My boundless, inefiaMe joy. ^ 

ft No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor Jeiir« 
SSiall ever mdest me again ; 
Perfection of ^017 veigiis there. 

4 This soul and tins body idiafl shine 
In robes of salvation and praise, 
And banquet on pleasures dmne, 
Where Christ his full lieauty disjdatys* 

HYMN 326. L. M. [11] 

doQd and FilUx of Fire. 

1 .Lwm as the darkening cloud abode, 
80 long did und^t Israel rest ; 
Ikr moved they, tiB the guiding Lord 
b brighter garments stood confest. 

t VlMlier of spirits, light of light, 

Lift up the cbud, and Tend the v^; ^ 
WUne forth in fre, amid that night, 
Whose blackness makes the heart to :(kiL 
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170 bebsemeb's pbaise.^ 

• ^Tb done ! to Christ the power is gim | 

His death has rent the veil ftway, 

Our great Foreruooer entered heaven. 

And oped the gate of endless daj* 

4 Hot AbU those mists, that brood o'er time« 
Forever blbd the mental eye ; 
Thqr backward roll, and light sublime 
mams glory from our God on high. 

$ Adoring nations hail the dawn, 

AU langdoms bless the noontide beam, 
And light, unfolding life's full mom, 
Is vast creation's deathless theme. 

HYMN 227. CM. [*r] 

Chzift Preciooi. 

1 Jesus, I love thy channmg name ; 
Tis music to my ear : 
Mj tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

S AH my capacious powers can wA 
In diee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes b light so dear, 
Nor friendship han so sweet. 

S Hiv grace shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fragrance there, — 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 Illroeak'the honours of thy name 
With my expuing breath, 
Asd, dying, clasp thee in my arms,— 
The antidote of dealk 
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HYMN ^S. CM. [4f] 

Christ and Aaron. 

1 fa Christ, the Lord, our eyes hehdd 
A thousand glories more 
Than all the genis and polished gold 
. The sons of Aaron wore. 

% Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood*-but not ms own- 
Aaron within the veil appeared. 
Before the golden throne. 

S But Jesus, by his precious blood. 
The Father's love displayed, 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

4 llie King of gkny, now, he re^ils, 
On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Locks Uke the Lamb that once was dak, 
But wears his priesthood still. 

i Oor Iiitercess(»r's lofty praise 

Our hearts would now proclaim. 
And, through the remnant of our di^ 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S.M. [#] 

Grace and Love of Chriit 

i O TB£ transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows ! 
Tof enemies his bowels move, 
His heart with jMty glows. 



d by Google 



ink wMf»xB^9nmmu 

% Aesoi ittvted near 

Tbe vilest of our raee : 
He bids the greatest siwier hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

S Let Pharisees exclainii 

And all this grace despise. 
But we will love the Saviour^s name ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes» IP life's utmost end, 

Thy sovere^ grace we'll show. 
And own thee Tor the sinner's Fri^td^ 
And sm's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H.M. [4t] 

Thsfoiwtua. 

1 Hail, everlasting S^prnig ! 
Celestial Fountam, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation bring,. 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure, 
And stai they flow, 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

£ mest be his wounded side, 
And blest bis bleeding heart. 
Who once in anguish died 
Soeh favours to impart. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From every sin. 
And fit for God* 
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S To diat dear Source of bvB 

Our soub this day would come | 
And thither, from above, 
Lord, call the nations home: 
That Jew and Greek, 
With joyful songs 
On aU Uieir tongues, 
Thy praise may speak. 

HTMN 231. 6b4s. M. [#] 

Worthj the Lamb. 
1 Globt to God cm high ! 
Let earth and skies reply, ^^ 

Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sffig aloud evermore, 
Woirthy the Lamb. 

S Join, all y<e ransomed race. 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In Wm we \m rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

8 What though we change our place, 
Tet we shfm never cease 

Praismg his name : 
To him our songs we bring, ' i 

HaS him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

15 
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HYMN 333. & M [#] 

Joj and Pea«e in Christ. 
t O Chbist, what gracious words, 
Are ever, ever thine : 
Tbv voice is ipusic to the soid. 
And life and peace divine. 

t Cbod, everlastii^ good, 
CHad-tidiiigs, tuB of joy, 
Fbw from thy I^, the lip^ of truth, 
And ^w without alloy. 

• The broken heart, the poor, 

The bruised, the dea^ the bfied. 
The dund), the dead, Ate captive wrelcli, 
In thee cooipassion 6nd* 

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day. 
The promised day of grace. 
To dl tne pocxr, the dumb, tkn^ d^t 7 
The dead, of Adam^s race. 

• One song shaH then employ 

The blest, the biessbg whole ; 
And iuiman nature shout ihy name, 
The life of every soul. 

HYMN 333. L. M. [#] 

Star of Uop9. 
t B&iGHT Star of Hope, thy rise we hsol ; 
Our hearts drink m thy glad'ning rays j 
T4> Him who lit thy brilliant fires, 
Fa&er of Ughts, we bring our praise* 
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9 Bnnst Star of Hope, we foUow \hee ; 
Herald divine, we eatch thj voice : 
TInr notes proclaim God^a jubilee, . |t 

And Ud a ransooied world rejmee. 

S Hail, Star of Hope ! our hearts adore 
Thj light, which shines on life's dark 
Like the bright guide on ocean's shore, 
The gtorm-spent mariner to save. 

4 Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certain Guide 
To trudi and me by mercy given ; 
Spread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven* 
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HYMN 234. L. M. L^J 

Excellency of the Ooepcl. 

I God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
And smners of an humble frame 
May taste his grace, and learn his ] 

S Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 
To f(»in our nunds, to cheer our hettts; 
Its influence makes die sinaer live. 
And bids the drooping saint revive. 

9 Our raging passions it controls, 

'; comfort yields to contrite aoub; 
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U guides us all our journ^ dmw;^ 
Ai^ brings a better world to view. 

4 May this Uest vdume ever lie 

Chse to my heart, and near my eye ; 
To life's last hour my soul employ, 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235. CM. [*] 

Savioar's Meoai^. 

I Hark ! 'tis the Saviour of mankind 
^»eaks to his chosen few ; 
^s he who leads the wandering blind 
In ways they could not know. 

t Tls he who says, Go forth, my friends, 
Proclaim my truth and grace } 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

• What though my ransomed may refiise 
The message to receive, 
And you, the messengers, abuie, — 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Tea, sliould dec^)lion still prevail, 
Aiid blind the people's eyes, 
In my great day I'll r^^l the veA - 
From all beneath the skies. 

f Then every eye shall see die grace 
Tou now in fsuth declare, 
And I myself, from every face, 
Will wipe off every tear. 
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HYMN 236. CM. [«] 

Saccess of the Gospel. 
1 Father, is not thy promise sure 
To thy exahed Son, 
HmkC through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run ? 

t Hast tihou not said, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own. 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd. 
And bow before his throne ? 

S Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongueii 
Beneath the arch of heaven, 
^To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to west, from north to aoi^ 

Then be his name adored, 
r Let earth with all its millions shout 

Hosanna to the Lord. 

HYMN 237. H. M. [*f] 

Efficacy of the Gospel. 
I Bbhold the fleecy snow ! 
Mark the diffiisive rain ! 
To heaven, from which diey fall. 
They turn not back again, 
But water earth through every pore, 
And call forth all her secret store. 

S Aimred m beauteous green 
Toe bills and valleys shme, 
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And maa and beast are fad 
By Providence divine : 
The harvest bow^ its golden ears. 
The copious seed of future yearii 

3 So, saith the God of grace, 

My gospel shall descends 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
IGnions or souls shall feel its powery -^ 

And bear it down to millions more* 

HYMN 238. L. M. [*f] 

' Christ our Example. 

I Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such kt our conversation be ^ * 

The serpent blended wiih the dove, 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. ' > 

t Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to stijii^ 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern of the Christian filfe. 

t O how benevolent and kind, 

How mild, how ready to for^ve ! 
Be this the tempa: of our mind, ^ 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dbeensing good where'er he came, 
TTie labours of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name,. ^ 
By his example let us move. 

§ BuL O, how blind, how weak we are! 
iieir frail, bow apt to turn aside ! 
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Lorrfy we dc^ieild ttpcm thy care ; 
We ask thy spirit for our guide* 

HYMN2S9. L. M. [IT] 

Praise for Tnith. 

1 Rt8£, every heart and every tongue, 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; ^ *** 

. Surprising mercies must require 
An angePs lay, a seraph's fire. 

$ The sun of heaven illumes the soul, 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll, 
Hie heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

% O, happy day ! we live to see • S 

How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest mercies stand confessed, 
A»d 2Son is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, ^ 

We win with holy songs record ; 
To us are richest favours given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [>f] 

God's Promises sure. 

1 Mr never-ceasing songs shall show 
The mercies of the Lord, 
Aftd make succeedmg ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

B The sacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heaven endure ; 
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And, if he speite a proottse «6ei . 
Eternal graee is sure. i 

9 His seed for ever shall posseiss 
A throDe above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

4 Lord God of hosts, thy woDcfaws wi^«. 
Are sung by all above ; 
And aU cm earth their songs shall raise 
To thine unchanging love, 

HYMN 241. CM. [# j 

Light of Tratb. 

1 The new-born world, immersed in flight. 
In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jhhovah said, Let there be I^t, 
And poured the boundless day. * 

t Thus o^er the greater world, within, 
Let beams immortal shine ; 
Di&l»erse, O Lc^d, the clouds of sm, 
And spread a dawn divine. 

S Attendant on this sacred I^t, 
Celestial fire impart, 
And let the ray, that guides my sight, 
Inflame my frozen heart. 

4 Utts all the powers, this sph*it knotirs. 
Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense rose 
In fragrant clouds to heaven. 
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HYMN 242. L. M. [<♦] 
GtmjfeU MMoii. 
1 Thus spake the Saviour, when be i 
His miBisters to preach bis word : 
They through the world obedient wenH^ 
And spread tlie gospel of tlieir Lord: 

t Go forth, ye heralds, in loy name ^ 
Bid aU the world my grace receiTe ; 
The gospel jiibilee proclaim, 

And call them to repeat and li?e* 

8 The joyful news to aU impart. 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart, 
And wipe die tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go. 
But harmless as the peaceful dove, 
- And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you're commissioned from aibove. 

& An power is vested in my hands ; 
I will protect you and defend ; 
Wliilst ihus you follow my commands, 
I'm with you till tlie world shall end. 

HYMN 243. S. M. [*f] 

Goepe) Preftcherf . 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's Iiill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 
16 
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3 Bow dmnxMng is their voice ! 

How sweet tae tidings are ! 
Son, behold thy Saviour King ; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

S How happy are our ears, 

ITiat hear this joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How highly blest our eyes. 

That sec this heavenly light ; 
Pro|)liets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 Tlie watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 Tlie Lord makes bare his ann 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Tlieir Saviour, and tlieir God. 

HYMN 244. CM. [*r] 

Gospel Feost. 
1 Ox Zion, his most holy mount, 
God will a feast prepare. 
And Israel's sons, aivJ Gentile lands, 
Shall in tlie banquet share. 

H Marrow and fatness are the food 
His bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine on the lees, and well refined, 
la rich abundance flows. 
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5 Sec, to ttie vilest of the vite 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebels, by renewing grace, 
..^ Hec^uie the heirs of iieavcti. 

4 The pained, the sick, the dying, now 

To ease and heahh restored. 
With eager appetites partake 

Tlie plenties of the board. , 

A But, O, wliat draughts of bti^s unknowft^ 
Wliat dainties, shall be given, 
Wlicn, uitli the niiilirMis ronnd tlie tliroii^ 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

6 Tlicre joys, immeasurably higli, 

Shall overflow the soul. 
And springs of iife« that nc\*er dfj, 
In tliousand channels roll. 

HYMN 245. L. M. £i*] 

Provisions of Grace. 
t How rich are thy provisions, I-iord! 
Thy tal Je furnished from abm^e ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread tlic board. 
The cup o'erflows vviih heavenly lovei * 

5 Thine ancient famil}% llie Jews, 

Were first invited to tlie feast : * 

We humbly take wl:'it tlicy refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

$ We are the poor^ the blind, the lame, 

And help was far, and desHli was mf^ | ' 
But, at the gospel caU, we catne. 
And every want received su|i^. 
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4 Oor everlftstixig love is due :^ ' *" 

To him that ransomed sinners lo^ 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense Ihs love would toit 

HYMN 246. L. M. [If] 

Gospel Proyisioiis. 
1 Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
MVlmk spread for us thid solemn fettdt t 
The riches of thy gospel stand 
, Open to eveiy willing guest* 

i The cup is filled with living wine 
Pressed from celestial fruits abov^. 
And flows, to man, in every clime 
In streams of everlasting love. 

8 l^en, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, who doth these blessings briqf } 
Attune your harps to heavenly lays, 
And shout hosannas to your King* 

HYMN 247. 8.7. M. [tt\ 

SinneYs entreated. 

1 SinK£:rs, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? *^ 

Every sentence O how tender ! 

Every line is full of love t ■ '^ 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is lull of love. . . ^ v. 

• Sear tbe het^ds of die gospel 

News from Son's King procl^iin, ^ 
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To eadi rebel sinner pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name : 

How important ! 
Free forgiveness in his natnc 

$ Tcm|rted souls, diey bring you succour | 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fear%; 
And, Willi news of consolation, 
Cbase away the falling leais : 

Tender heralds '^ 

Chase away the falling tears. 

HYMN 248. CM. [i^] 

•' ' Blessings of tSic Gospel. 

1 What glorious tidings do I hear 
From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
i can no longer silence bear ; 
rU buri^t into a song : 

t The blind receive their sight with joy ; 
TJic lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues em|ft^j( 
Tlie deaf can hear the word. 

d The dead are raised to life anew 
By renovating grace ; 
Tlie glorious gospel's preached to you, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O wondrous type of things divine, 
When Christ displays Iws love, 
To raise from wo tlie sinking niln<L ' 

To reiscn in re^ms dhovc I 
16» 
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HYMN 249. CM. {»'} 

Spreadof the Gospel. 

I Great God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thine, 
And in tliy works, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine, 

f Bqt thy compassion. Lord, has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy raindi 

8 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spiral 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and trani^orfl) 
Tlnrir cruelty to love ; ,. 

Soften tlie tiger to a lamb. 
The vukure to a dove. 

6 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attemjit 

To spread the gospel's rays ; , ^. 

And build in every heathen land 
A temple to thy praise, 

HYMN 250. C. M. [*f] , ^ 

Sin&i and Zion. 

I Not t<> the terrors of the Lord, 
Tlie tempest, fire, and smokey^. 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God m Sinai spoke,*-* 
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$ Vm wo are eoiae to Zoo's Mtl| *^ ^ 

The city of our God^ 
Where milder words declare hb vrill) i 
And spread his love abroad* 

S B^old the blest assembly tfaere^ 
Whose names are writ in heaven 1 
And God, the Judge of al^ declarat 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

4 The samts on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion m^ke ; 
AH join in Christ* their living Heas^ 
And of his grace partake. . ^ 

ft In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells whore Jesus k 
Must be forever blest* , . 

HYMN 251. CM. [*f] 

Rieh TreaMire in earthen Veweli. 
1 Hew rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 
Thy favours how divine ! 
The Uessings which thy gospel hlteg|»y 
How splendidly tliey slime ! 

5 Oold fs but dross, and gems but toy^ ^* 

Should gold and gems oompard ; 
How mean, when set against those jey« 
Tliy poorest servants share ! 

$ Yet all these treasures of diy grace 
Are lodged in urns of clay, 
And die wes^k sons ol mortsi race 
iTOBOrtal gifts €onyey« 
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4 Feebly tbey fisp Ay glories fords ; 

Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to eartli, 
Yet still the gospel lives. ^ 

f Such wonders power divine efiects ; . ^ 
Such trophies God can raise 9 
His hand fiono crumbling dust erects - 
His naonuments of praise. 

HYMN 252. L. M. [4*] 

£xcalleiic/ of the Christian Religion. . 

I I^CT everlasting glories crown 

Thy bead, ray Saviour and my Lord | . 
Thy hands liave brouglit salvation down, 
A^d writ the blessings in thy word. , 

$ |b vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long de^air the spirit brcJiks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

8 How wjdl thy sacred truths agree ! 
How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

now firm our hope and comfort sta^d ! 

4 Should aU tlie forms that men devise 
Assault my fahh with treacherous art 
Pd call them vanity and lies, 
Aud bitid the gospel to my heart. 
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HYMN 263. C. M. [#3 

Triumph of the Gotpel. 

t liOiU>, send thy word, and let it %, 
Armed witli thy spirit's power ; 
l*en thousdfid shall confess its sway^ 
And bless the saving hour* 

I BiBneath the influence of thy graceg 
The barren wastes shall risci 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed^—* 
A blooming paradise. 

$ True holiness shall strike its root 
h each bdieving heart ; 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly frints impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crovmed, shatt streiril 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shaB rouse die rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

i L<»d, for those 4ays we wait ; those days 
Are in thy word foretold : 
Ily swifter, sun and stars, and brmg 
This promised age of gold. 

HYMN 254. S. M. [*f] 

Ejceellency of the Gotpel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
Tnm stany firmament on high « 

PcQclaims his nowet abroad* 
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i But from his gospel beams 
Instruction more divine : 
There God unfolds an endless day; 
There love and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals hi? laws, 

So perfect and so pure ; 
And tliere is taught that fear of him, 
Wliich ever shall endure. 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims die wandering soul, 
And hrings to light those hidden joys 
Wlrich all our griefs control. 

HYMN 255. H.M. [il] . 

Oospel Da^. 

1 I siNfl the gospel day, » 

When Christ shall finish sin, 
His wondrous love display, 
And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall. 
And humbly own 
That Cbd, alcMie, 
Is all in all. 

i The Saviour, Christ, must reign 
TiH aU his foes submit, 
And, saved by him from pain, 
Sliall worsinp at his feel ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
' Is all in all. 
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9 Then destb kself sball die, 
And life triumpbant reig& } 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guik, and pam : 

Prostrate they fall, ' ? 

And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 256. L.M. [*f] 

Strains of Gospel Grace. 

1 Tiff: God who once to Israel spoke, 

From Sinai's top, in fire and smoke, ^ 

}a ^ntler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

t He wears no terrors on his trow ; 
He spesks in love, from Zion, now : 
lit is Uie voice of Jesus' blood 
That calls us, wanderers, back to God* 

jl l3od's servant, Moses, quaked and feared* 
When Shai's^ tliundering law he heard } 
But gospel grace, with accents mild, 
S|>eaksito the sinner as a child. j 

4 What other arguments can move 
Tlie hteart diat slights^ a Saviour's love f 
O may that heavenly power be felt. 
And cactse tlie stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 257. C. M. [♦»] , 

1 Let ereiy mortal ear attend, 
And every hesfft rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel soundt 
With an inviting voiee. 

B Ho, all ye hungry, starving soub. 
That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly t^ys 
To fill an empty mind, — 

8 EtermA Wisdom has prepiored 
A soulnreviving fea$t, 
And bids our longmg appetites 
The rich provision taste. • .. 

4 Bo, ye dmt pant for living streaflaa, 

And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging tfatat . 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Dear Lord, the treasures of thy love * 

Arc enerhsting mines. 
Deeper than all our miseries are, 
Alore boundless than our sins. 

6 Th6 hapiqr gates of gnapA grace ^ 

Stand ef>en n^ht and day ; 
Lord, we »re eome to sedi supj^iei^ 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 258. C- M. £*] 

Christ's Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls ! let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound : 
Te doubting souls, dismiss jour fear j 
Hope snules revivmg round. 

t Fot every thirsty, bnging hejarl, 
Here streams of bounty flow ; 
I^ life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

S There springs of sacred pleasure rise 
To €ase your every pain } 
immortal fountain, full suppUes ! 
Nor shall yon thirst in vdn. 

4 Ta smners, come ; 'tis mercy^s voice i 
The jgracious call obey 5 
Mercy mvites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 

• Dear Saviour, draw xeluctant hfiami 
To diee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss tiiy loire Imparts, 
And diudk, and loever die* 



d by Google 



194 INTITATIOHS. 



HYMN 259. S. M. [#} 

Saviour't Voice. 

1 HsAB what a Saviour's voice, 
To sinners, does proclaim ; 
O, all ye ransomed souls, rejoice , 
In your Redeemer's name. 

t Where sin and death have reigned. 
And all their power employed. 
There is his love and light maintained, i 
, And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

S The needy, starving poor 

Are filled with living bread ; 
The opening of tlie prison door 

Proclaims the captive freed. * 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

That longs for springs of grace, 
Beholds celestial waters roll. 
And floods of righteousness. 

I My God, my Saviour too, 
I would thy love proclaim. 
Partake of what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious name. 

HYMN 260. C. M. [bor*^] 

Gospel InTitations. 

1 Te wretched, hungry, starving poor. 
Behold a royal feast, 
Wliere mercy spreads her bounteous 
For eveiy liumble guest. 
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Smv Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He c^aUs, he bids you come : 
Chiilt holds you back, and fear alarms } 

]&it, see, there yet is room. 

h Jesus' condescending heart 

Both love and pity meet ; 
Kor will he bid the soul depart, 

That trembles at his feet. 

.'? 

Come, then, and with his people taste 

Tlie blessings of his love, 
While hope attends the sweet repast 

Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L.M. [«] 

Invitation. 

1 Come, fellow sinners, come away ; 
Beliold the fast-declining sun ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
Tis time our labours were begun. 

J O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whate'er is right we shall receive ; 
If we but hearken to his word, 
He will immortal treasures giv«. 

S Lord, in thy \'ineyard we appear, 
To labour in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care. 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 A^A when thy labourers all come homo* ^ 
May each, with joy, thy goodness see | 
Nor fault what boundless grace has d6tW^ 
b i«ttk^[ man f]:oai bcmdage ficHOb 

Digitized by L3OOQ IC 



196 onnTAVKMia. 



HYMN 262. C. M. [«»] ' 

God ia liQve. 
I ComMj ye that know and love the hatd^ 
And raise your thoughts abore ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 

To sing that God is Love. ' '* 

t This predous truth his word declares. 
And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts, appears 

To show that God is Love. ^^ 

t Behold his patience bearing long 
With diose who from him rove, 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdue. 
To teadi them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below. 

This blessing well improve, 
Till nobler praise, in briehter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. M. [*f] 
Christ's Invitations. 
I Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, ^ 

Come, and make my path your choice } ^ 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

5 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's sootn f 
LcHig hast roamed the barren waste, 

* Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 
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t Ye who, toflsed m hed« oS pai% 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, whose weeping, sleepless eyes 
Watch to see tlie morning risej— 

AYehy fiercer anguish torn. 
In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

f Sbner, come ; {or here is found 
Balm tliat flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
llest eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264, C. M. [#] 

Invitation. 

1 Ye favoured children of the I^ord, 
Ye loved, ye ransomed race. 
Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace. 

t O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 
He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is, Come, believe, and live. 

t But man, regardless of hb words, 
From Jesus doth depart \ 
The Joyful sound no life affi>rds 
His unbelieving heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, tliat glorious day^ 

la tliune own plan designed, , 
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Vfhm dMMi yrik tal» the veB nmif 
From eaeh benigbted mind. 

f Tbm sbnen shall with grateful hearts 
The Saviour's name adore ; 
And carnal nmid, widi subtle art^, 
Shall tempt their souls no more. 

HYMN 265. C. M. [#J 

Angelic Invitation. 
I Szs the kind angels at the gates, 
bviting us to come ; 
Tliere Jesus, the Forerunner, waits, 
To welcome pilgrims home. 

B There, on a green and flowerjr mounts 
Our weary souls shall sit. 
And wida transporting Joys recoimt 
The labouiB of our teet 

S Ho yam discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
lignite grace shall be our song. 
And heaven cejoice to hear. 

4 filemal glory to the King 

That brought us safely through } 
' Our tongue shall nerer cease to siag, 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 266. L. ]VL [#] 

Jmqb' Call. 
I CoHS, all ye weafy, fainting souls. 
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
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t Ye shall find rest, that bam ^ me; : '.! 
I'm of a meek aod km^ laiad ; 
But passiop ragea ISce the 3«ia, 
;/Vm pride ia readeaa a^ die wia4 

J Blest is llie man whose shoulders tak^ 
My joke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 
my grace shall make the burden light 

4 JesuSy we come at thy command, 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resdga ovsc ^perils ta thy la^uu^ 
To rule and guide us at thy will. 

• HXMN267, 8&7a. M- [If] 

Call to Zion. 

I Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of every joy. 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now th^ gratefi]! trU>ate rabe ; s, 

Solemn songs, to heaven ascending*^ 

Join ik^ uiaiversal praises 

5 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

L«wijr bend with contrite soub ; *; 

Here, his mildQ? gracQ r^vealBg, 

Here v0 peiEd of thuader rolb : 
Lo, the sacred page before us 

Bears the promise of his love^ 
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yyi of memy to teOote us, 
Mfircy beaming from above. 

t Eveiy secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Seifle, O seize tlie profiered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace witlun ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swellii^ 

Still the soog of glorv raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwellmg, 

Join the universal praise. 
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HY»IN268. CM. [«] 

Eicellcncy of Scripture. 
Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy name adored, 

For these celestial lines. 

Here may tlie wretched sons of wait 

Exlmustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 

And lasting as the mind. 

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 

Invite the longing taste. 
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4 O may these heavenly pages be 

Mf gudy 90id iteli^ j 
And sdll new beauties may I see, 
And sttH increasing light. 

t Divine Instructer^ gracious Lord^ 
Be thou forever near j 
Teach me to love tby aaered word^ 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 3^9, CM. [#] 

1 Ladsn with mi% and fuU of feajok 
I come to uiee, my Lcor d ; 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

5 The volume of my Father'ji grace 

Does all my grief aasunge 2 
Here I bcbQld my Saviouira faqe 
In every sacred page. 

S Here living water gently flows, 
To wasfh m^ from my sin } 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that mds the sixife^ 
Where sense and reason fail j 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Ttoough all this gloomy vale. 

^ I'Ny thy wise counsels, O my God, 
These roving feet command, 
Lest I forsake the hagpv road 
That leads to thy right hand. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [*»] 

Glory of tlie Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds die sacred pagOi ^ 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

S His hand that gave it still supplies 
His gracious light and beat j 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

$ ILiet everlastmg thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display, ^ 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The patlis of truth and k)ve; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

c 

HYMN 271. L.M. [If] 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord; . 
In every star thy wisdom sliines ; ' ^ 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name m fairer lines. 

8 The rolling sun, the changing liglit, 

And nights and days thy power coofiSflBI 
But, lo, the volume thou hast writ 
Reveab thy justice and thy grace* 
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$ Miir shaB Ay iq>reftdiag gospel rest, 

Till through the world tiqr troth has ifM} 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, of feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
» Bless the dark world with heavenly ^[^i 
Hyv gospel makes tlie simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments r||^ 

t Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
m souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaiM 

HYMN 272. S. M. [if] 

Perfection of God's Word, 
1 fcH<Hj>, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

f Birt where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
b calfa dead sinners from their tombsy 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8 Haw perfect Is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 Bfy gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
may I never read in vain, 
Bui find the path to heaven. 
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HYMNSTS- C. M. [#] . 

Conq^esU of God*s Word, 

I Tbe thirsty earth receives the rain* 
Aftd drinks the cooIiDg showers ; 
Freifti verdure re-adorns the plain, 
And wakes the drooping floweri^* . 

S The blushing mead, the fertile field. 
Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him in plenty yield. 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

S The living word of life divine 
Its conquests shall extend, 
TiD every heart, in every clime, 
SbaU in submission bend. 

4 Uamtemipted praise sball flow 
From eveiy creature's tongue, 
Aad psahns and hymns by all below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L. M. 1^2 

1 BnceHY Source of intellect abovieu 
Father of spirits and of love, 
O dart, wim energy unknown, 
Celestial belimings from tl^ throne. 

t Hit sacred book we would survey, 
Enu^tened ^th that heaven(y day, 
And seek thine infltience with the word» . 
To teach our souls to know the head. 
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a So AaU our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul subaiit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet 5 

' The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

HYMN 275. CM. [«J ^ 

Delight ill the W<ivd of CM. 
1 O BOW I bve thy holy law ! 

'Tis daily my delight, 
And thence my meditations ^w 
Divioe advice by night. 

^%ify w^icnig eyes prevent the ^, 
To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing meks away. 
To bear thy gospel, Lord. 

9 No treasures so enrieh the mind^ 
Nor shall thy word be sold 
For loads of silver, well refined, 
Nar heaps of inning gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop. 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support aiy hope. 
And eievaete lay praise- 
Id 
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HYMN 270. L.P. M. [*^3 ; 

Holy Scriptures. 
1 How precious, Lord, tby holy word ! ^ 
What light and joy its truths afford ' 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Tliy precepts guide oiu* doubtful way ; 
Thy love forbids our feet to stray j 
Thy promise leads our hearts to le^ 

S From the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : * ; 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
• Nor gold that hath the furnace past 
Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

S Thy tlireatentngs wake our simnbering )ei|(^ 
And warn us where our danger Ue9| 

But 'tis thy holy gospel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conscience clesai| 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin. 

And gives a free, but large reward* ^ 

HYMN 277. CM. [<♦] 

Consolation from the Scriptures. / ^ 

1 Lord, we would make thy word our JQjr^ 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powers employ, . 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

S lis like the sun, a heavenly light. 
That guides us all the day. 



d by Google 



. ' THE SCRIPtURBS. 201 

And, through the dangers otAe nij^ 
A lalnp to lead our way. 

• 0, 'tis a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
. There seeds of endless bliss are sown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
h shows a home beyond the grave, 
And an eternal rest. 

HYMN 278. L. M. [^] 

Glorious Word. 
1 WuEN Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the desert waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore, 

• Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 

►'Tis for our light and guidance given ; . ' 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points tlie path to bliss and beav«a» 

t It fMs the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 
II sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

• Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; , 
iDiowledge and pleasure it imparts. 
And comforts and instructs us too, • 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [it] 

Seriptnre a Guide. 

1 How choice the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shme, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts^ 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the night 

Of life, shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the deader Hgjk 
Of an eternal day. 
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HYMN 280. CM. [*t] 

Triumph of Christianitjr. 

1 O^ER mountain tops, the mount of God 
In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes* 

• To tbis, the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow} 
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Up to this mountain of their God, 
With songs of triumph go. 

• The beams that shine from Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The King wlio' rdgns in Saliem's towers 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Ho war diall rage ; no hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares men shall beat their 
To priming-hooks their spear?. 

' i Ho km^r host, encountering host, 
ShaH crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll lay tlie martial trumpet by, 
And study war no more. 

HYMN 281. H. M. [iforb] 

Jobileo. 
' I Slow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound 5 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come : 
fieturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

8 Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race. 

The Messenger of love : 
III10 year of jubilee is come 5 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

A The gospel trumpet hear. 

The new$ of pa^dm0g|race ; 
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Te happjr souls, (kaw near ; - 
Behold your Saviour's b^e : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
RetotDy ye ransooied sinnersy home. 

4 Jesusy our great High Priest, 

The Father's love displayed ; ; 
Te weary spirits, rest ; 

Te moumiog souls, be glad : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

HTMN282. P.M. [if] 

New Jerusalem. 

1 AwAT with our sorrow and fear ; 

We soon shall recover our home } 
^^ eily oS saints shall appear, 

The day of eternity come : 
From earth we shall quickly remove|.. 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and God* 

• By iaith we afaready behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovably founded in grace, 

She stands as she ever hath stood^ 
And briehtly her Builder displays. 

And names with the glory of God* 

$ No need of the sun in that day, 
Which never is foUowed by ni^ 
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Wliere Christ does his brightness dlgfifif^ 
A pure and a permanent light : 

Tiie tiSmb is their Light and tlieir Sun, 
And lo, by reflection, tlicy shine, 

With Jesus ineffably one, 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 283- C- M- [4f] 

Hettireiily Zion. 

1 BeHOLD, on Zion's heavenly shore, 
A pure and countless band, 
Whose conflicts and whose toils al« o'er. 
In glorious order stand. . . , 

S From earth's* remotest bounds tb^ eame, 
From tribuiations greats 
And, tttpough tlie victories of ti|e Lamb, 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

41 Tllieir robes are washed in Jesus' Mood 
From every stain of sin ; 
Th^y stand before the throne of Godi 
And of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and tlrirst they know no morei 
From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his sliam^ 
And give them endless rest. 

Jl God all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they his wonders tell, 
. Wluk> in liis temple they shall stay, . j 

And God with them sliall dweU* 
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HYMN 284. CM. [*f] 

New Creation. 

1 WriEN wfll the eyelids of that mom 
Open upon our sight, 
When all creation shall be born, 
- And day disperse tlie night ? 

S When will tl)e Sun of Righteousness, 
With healing in his wings, ^ 

Tlie ntimerous sons of Adam bless 
' I Widi love's eternal ^rings ? 

S The promised day will surely come ; 
Its brightness shall unfc^d 
What Jesus hath for mortals dooe,; 
While we with joy behold* 

4 A new creation then shall rise 
By tlie Almighty's hand, 
And, though die old creation dies, 
The new shall always stand* 

HY»IN 285. C. M- fi^] 

Netr Jerusalem deicending. 

1 Ix), what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass a^vay, 
And yOiidcr rolling skies. 

8 From heaven above, where God residesi 
That holy, happy place, 
Tbe New Jerusalem comes doira^ 
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Celestial armies sing ; \ 

Mortak, behold die sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 His own soft bland sball wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and grieis, and feaK 
And death itself, sliall die. ^• 

f How long, dear Saviour, O bow long 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Ply swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 
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HYMN 286. L. M. [if] 

SalTation by Graco. 
1 K«w to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honours given ; 
He sfores from sin,-— we bless his tmvM^^^ . 
And calls our wandering feet to lieiureii. 

S Not for our duties or deserts, 

But of his own abundant grace, 
f^ifOrks salvation in our liearts, t 
And forms a people ibr liis praise. 

$ Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue sinners doon^ed to die } 
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fl4 GRACE AND SALTATION. 

Qe gave us grace in Christ his' Son, 
* Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 l«8nSft the Lord, appeared at last, 

And made his Fatlier's counsels known | 
Declared the great transactions past, ^ 

And brought immortal blessings down* 

5 He died ! and, in tliat dreadful night. 

Did all the powers of death destroy j 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, ' 

And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [*f] 

MorJi of Salvation. 
t Awake the song that gave to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth 1 
Angelic tongues the strain began,— 
Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

S Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers ? 
To welcome back the dove tliat brings . j. 
The balm of healing in her wings? \ 

9 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wail ^- 
No Ignger loads the passing gale j 
Contentment slieds her sacred calm, . ;^ ,, 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. ^ 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plottie,' 
That led to conquest and die tomb, 
Wreathed with the olive, now adorn 
The triumph of salvation's mom. .' / 
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;. • HYMN 288. CM. [»] 

Salvation. 

' 1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 
*Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A $overeign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

S Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At deatli's dark door we lay } 
Btit we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation \ let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
W|iile all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound* 

HYMN 289. L. M. [#] 

Salvation by Christ. 
1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the LoFd| 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

3 Now trutli and mercy meet on earth, 
In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new celestial birth, 

He fits us for the courts of heaven; 

S His peace and glory sliall abound^ 
Religion dwell on earth again $ 
Its balmy comfort? spread aroimd^ 
lo our Redeemer's gentte rcigp. 



d by Google 



S16 6BAGE AlCD SALVrtUOX. 

4 Bf feira we have access to God | 

OUr wandering feet shall stray ^qo mai«| 
While his salvation shines abroad, 

We'll praise his justice, love, zaA poflf* 

HYMN 290. &M. [if] 

PrmiM for fialyaftioB. 

1 Sing to Jeliovah's name, ' v 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

5 With thanks approach his sight, 

And hymns of honour sing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundless nu|^ 
Hie whole creation's King. 

S Let princes, angels, know, 

Ifcw mean their natures seem ; 

Those gods on high, and gpds bekyw. 

When once compared with him. 

4 Eardi, with its caverns deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep. 

And where the hills must stand. 

i^ 

5 Come, humble souls, adore,*-* 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace! 
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HYMN 29h L. Jt {^] 

flttrattl Life by Grace, 
I ' £teb!val life ! how sweet thp sound. 
To sinners who in bondage^ n^h : 
Fuhfisk the Uiss the world around ; 
Echo die joyB, ye warids <m high. 

1 Aemal fife ! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from this breathless fkri, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain. 
Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

I denial life ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how divine, 
K(«fi we, in body and in mind, i 

Shdl in the Saviour's image shine f 

I Holy and heavenly is the soul, 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this j 
Wp wish and loi^ to reach the goal. 
And seize the prize <^ endless bliss. 

B[YMN292. H. M. [^] 

Salvation of the World. 
' 1 Let earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 
Hie Saviour of mankind : ^ 

To liaise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And Mess the sound of Jesus' name. 

& Jiesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
19 
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No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save* 

S O, for a trumpet's voice, 
On all the world to call, 
To bid dieir hearts rgdce 
In him who died for all ! 
t t'or all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [*f] 

F^th m the Promioe of SalvatioB. 

1 BcoiN, my tongue, some heavenly tl 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The nughty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sbg the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performmg God. 

S Proclaim salvatk>n from the Lord 
For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass. 
The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [if] 

Balvation bj Ked«eiiilBg Lore. 

1 Now begin the heavenly fhemei 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming bve. 

U Te, who see the Father's K^tce 
Beaming in the Saviour's lace, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Notliing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads us home, 
When we to his elory come, 
We shall aB the fulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music brine, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 295. 8fc7s.M. [♦>] 

God of SalYition. 
1 Hail, the God of our salvation. 
Triumph. in redeeming love ! 
liet us all, witli exultation, 
Imitaie the blest above. 
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S IdAi of tbose whose dreary dweHag 
Bordered on the shades of dealliy 
He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered dH the clouds beneath. 

S Father, Source of all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded Love thou art ; 
HaO, the God of our salvation. 
Praise him, every thankful heart ' 

r 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
miere, enraptured, fall before himi 
host in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 296. S.M [^] 

Celestial Graee. 

1 lUias your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

5 Sng how eternal Love 

Its brightest Image chose. 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
Prom their abyss of woes. 

S Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 

4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brougl^, : ; 
And lovsi and praise thy naoaA. 
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HYMN 297. CM. [*f] 

Orape perfecte4 in Gloiy. 
t How rich thy favours, God of grace 1 . 
How various, how divine ! 
FuH as the ocean they are poured^ 
And bright as heaven they shine, 

S God to eternal glory calls, 

Afid points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

■9 The songs of everlasting years ' 

That mercy shall attend, 
Which lead?, through sufferings of an b^iir« 
To joys that never end. 

HYMN 298. CM. [#] 

Nature and Grace* 
t IimiTirGENT Father, how divine, 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
'' Through nature's ample round they shine, 

Thy goodness to declare. 

S But in the nobler work of grace 
Unbounded mercy smiles. 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles. 

M' Such wonders, Lord, while we survqr. 
To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the ds^. 
Or evenbg veils the skies. 
19* 
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4 When gKininerkig Hfe resigns its Amm^ 
Thy praise shaU taae our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall ^d the shades of death 

6 But, O, how blessed our songs shall nae 
In glad serapliic lay, ^ 

When aU tliy glories meet our eyes . 
Through an eternal day. 

i I 

HYMN 299. L. M. [#] f 

Ezeeflsnej of Orace. 

1 To thee my heart, eiemal King, .. ^ 

Would now its thankful tribute bring j 
To thee its humble homage raise, | 

" la songs of ardent, grateful piaise. 

3 AH nature shows thy boundless love. 
In worlds below, and worlds above > 
But in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 

And gives the labouring conscience peapt | 
Raises our grateful feelings high, 
And points to mansions m the slqr. 

4 For grace like this, O may our s<Mig 
Through endless years thy praise proloffl^ 
And distant climes thy name adore^ 

Till time and nature are no more t 
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HYMN 300. CM. [*»orb] ^ 

Sufficieney «f Gtm^ 

I Wht does your face, je humble tmoh^ 
Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faiA^ 
' And nourish your despair ? 

t What tlKMigh your mighty guik beyond ^ 
The wide creation go, 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as the shades below ? '\ 

§ Bee, here an endless ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred nood kicrease ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the bilk, ' * 
Has neither shore nor bound : 
How, if we search to find our sins. 
Our sins can ne'er be found. 

4 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults. 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
Ow follies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L.M. [*J 

GriAO of God through Chritt. 

I buoRTAL God, on thee we call, 
lEhe great Original of all ! 
By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
im sure Support, our glorious End. 
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S W« prtifle diy free, dnr heavenly pmcm^ 
Which pitied our revolted race, 
And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of sahradon made* 

t He, thine eternal love decreed, 
ShouM many sons to glory lead ; 
And rich supplies through him are givea. 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
Hiis theme shall now inspire our tongueiy 

Aad raise in heaven our noblest songs* 

■ 

HYMN 302. CM. [*forb] , 

Tmuforminfjr Grace. 

I If T GMI, the viflfts of thy face ^ 

Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

9 But ebuds and darkness intervene ; 
My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This v^andering heart of mine. 

5 Lord, guide my roving heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and A 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart« 
To those transporting joys ; 
Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain vvorid employs. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



I 0| let l}f3r beams resplendent sbbe, 
And evejy cbnd remore ; 
Transform my powers, and fit my soul 
FiHT faapper scenes abo^e. 

HYMN 303. CM. [*f] 

Influence of Grace. 

1 Ifr God, what silken cords are thme ! . 
How sd't, and yet how strong ! 
Whflst power, and truth, and grace, condbiii 
To draw our souls along. 

• When crushed beneath the heavy yoke 

Of folly and of sin, 
TThy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to wb. 

$ The guilt of twice ten thousand sobs 
Thy mercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 

4 Confort, through aU this vale of tears. 
In rich profusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows* 

• 0nwii by such cords, we onward move^ 

Tin round thy throne we meet, 
ikod, captives in the chains of love, 
FaU at eur Conqueror's feet. 



dbyGo6gle 



3W QBACB AND SALTATIMI. 



HYMN 304. S.M. [*»] 

Grace. 

1 Oracb, 'tis a charming sound. 
Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaveii with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. ^ , 

S Grace first contrived the wiyr 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. .. , 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road } 
And new supplies each liour I mee^ 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone^ 
Aiid well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 305. CM. [*f or b ] ./ 

Display of divine Qrace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious mm»^ 
And changed my mournful state^ 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dreanii • . 
The grace appeared so great. 

S The world bdield the glorious change. 
And did thy hand confess : 
My tongue broke out in unknown 8traia% 
And sung surprising grace. 
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a Th« hot4 0m clear tlie d«4E08t dEfeid^ 

Can give us day for uight, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wak 
Till the rich harvest conoe j 
Tliey shall confess their sheaves are great, 
Aiid shout the blessbgs home« 

HYMN 306. H. M. [if] 

Grace TrlumphAnt 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or siwa or planets shone, ^ 

Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth alxroad^ 
And reoMicile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld, 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breath, 
Who meekly blest his foes in death ! 

8 Now, raised to realms above, 

Where boundless mercies shine, 

• Will Christ forget his love ? 
Forget this heart of mine ? 

O, no ; his favours never end ; 

He's there, as here, the sinner's Friend. 

4 Hail, all-triomphant hour 
In which my Saviour rose ! 
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lim gAvehers bsttcs {xnvcir ; ' 
My soul, forget tlrjr woes. 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad, 
And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 8LL,M- £*>] 

, Fftitli in God. 

1 iiom is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What fee can make our soul afraid i 
Yea, thou^ the earth's foondadons r^ek, ' 

And nnountains down the gulf be huriad^ 
Kspeople smile amid the shock ; 

Ttmy kx>k beyond this transient worU* 

S Thidierlet fervent ftidi aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be ^bete ; 
O for a aerapii's wing of fir^— ■' 

No, on tlie miglitier wings of pvayer, ^ 
We reach at once tliat last retreat, 

And, ranged among the ransomed tbnyi|» 
Fall witli the elders at his feet 

Whose name alone inspires their song* 

• Ah, soon, how soon, our spuits droqp, 

Unwont the air of heaven to breathe ; ^ 
Tet God, in very deed, will stoop, 
^ And dwell himself with men beneath* 
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' Come to iky iiTkig temples, then, ' ^ 

As in the ancient times appear ; 
Let Murth be paradise a^in, 

And man, O God, thme image here^ 
* ' t. 

HYMN 308. L. M. [*^] 

We walk by Faith, ix<A by Bight. 
I Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk dirough deserts dark as iiig^$ ^ 
T3i we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Fakh is our guide and truth our fight. * 

9 1^ want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear • ^^ ^ 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

S Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith receives a heavenly ray 

Thougli lions roar, and tempests bk>w. 

And roeks and dangers fill the way. 

4 8o Abram, by divine command, 

Left Us own house to walk widi God : 
fiis faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road* 

HYMN 309. CM. [*f] 

Yiflion of Faiths 

High on the mountain's towering head, 

While darkness veils the sky, 
Tvidh stands, and, through the stormy clottd;^ 

Directs her anxious eye* 
20 
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t Amidfl the ^omn, the wehsoiM nyn 
Wkh cheenog lustre siiioe, 
Asd open to her ardent gaze 
A worid of bfiss dime* - ^ 

t The yawning gulf, that howled beneath, 
Has ceased its angry roar, 
The surging wares have sp&at their force. 
And died upon the shore. 

4 Far ki die distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light, • ! 

Mow sapreads her pinions, and direct 
To heaven her -ardent flight* 

t Ftr, far beyond this nether wwld, 

Where sin and sorrow ^row, ^ 

tbe seeks and finds that endless rest. 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S. M. [#] 

Living by Faith. 

1 Br bSA may Jesus dwell 
In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can t^'-' 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

3 Hien may we comprehend, 
Widi all the saints in light, 
And see his boundless grace extend, 
And know its depth and height. 

S mien, filled with every grace. 

From strength to strength well go, 
While Jesus shows his smiling face 
In every scene of wo. 
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4 Soon He shdl vktc^ be. 

And crowns of glory wear ; 
Ir endless peace our Captam see, 
.' And dwell forever there. 

HYMN 311. C. M. [^] 

livmg Fftith. 

1 MiBTAKfiK souls, that dream of heaven, 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 
While they are slaves to lust ! 

f Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 

8 Ulis faith that purifies the heart ; 
^is faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 Tliis faith shall every fear oontrol. 
By its celestial power ; 
With holy trium[di fill the soul, 
In death's approaching hour* 

HYMN 312. L. M. [#] 

Vietorious Faith. 
1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone; . 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. < 
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8 True, ^ a atnk and thonrjr road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every suak 

8 From thee, the overflowing Sprkig, 
Believers drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust their native streii(^ 
Shell mek away, and droop) and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'B mount aloft to thine abode ; 
Qb wmgs of love to Jesus fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road* > 

HTMN 313, C-M. [4*] 

Fower of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to eardily bliaSi 
And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 
And softens all our cares. 

8 It CRieBs the raging flames of sin, 
And lights die sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

8 The woimded conscience knows its 
The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest he«n can ebear. 
And make the dying live. 

4 W!de it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids tts seek our portion there, - 
Nor bidi OS seek in vain. 
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ft On that bright prospect may we rest, 
Till this frail body dies ; 
And tlien, on faith's triumphant wings» 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 314. CM. [i»] 

, . God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now, 

Nor is my faith afraid ^ 

Of what the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

t ^Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust in men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend. 

S Like bees my foes beset me round, 
A large and angry swarm ; , 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine ahnighty arm. 

4 ^s through the Lord my heart is strong } 
In him my lips rejoice : 
While his salvation is my song, 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

HYMN 316. L. M. [#] 

Soaring by Faith. 

1 There 19^ a glorious world on high, 

Resplendent with eternal day ; ' ' 

Faith views the blissful prospect nigh, 

And God's own word reveals the way.' 
... 30* 
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$ Time sb&H ibe servants of fte Ldrd ' * 
With never-fading lustre shine ; 
flutprisin^ honour, large reward, 
Cmiferred on man by kve divine f 

9 How happy, then, the truly wise, 

Who learn and keep the sacred roiid ; 
Bow happy they whom Heaven employe 
To turn rebdlious men to Glod. 

4 (te wings of faith and strong de$u*e 
O may our spirits daily rise, 
Asd reach, at last, the shining choir, 
In brighter mansions of ths sld^s* 

HYMN 316. L-M. [bor*f;| ' 

Faith in God in a Time of Distron. 
I BaovLD famine o'«r the iBoummg fidd 
Extend her desolating reign, ^ 
Hor spring her blooming beauties yield. 
Nor autumn smei the ripening grain , 

i, ^ould lowing herds and bleating sheto 
Around their famished master die, 
And hope itself, expiring, weep, 

Whilst life deplores its last supply jr- 

t Amidst the dark, the deathful scene. 
If I can say. The Lord is mine, 
Ine joy shall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, tljough life depliae^ 

4 The God of my salvation lives j 
, My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word inymortal vigour gives, 
Nor sham my hope or tru^ }^ ^^ 
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i Thy presence, Tjord, can obeer mj lMrt» 
Though every earthly comfort die ; 
t^j love can bid my paiD depart, 
Aad raise vay sacred pleasia*ei U^ 

HYMN 317. L. M. l^} 

lUlii in the xnmilile God. 

1 AuneHtT and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can ljMr| 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory's ibme* 

% Tet (tBsth can pierce the awful gloom, ^ 
The great invisible can see, 
A&d with its tremblings mingle joy, 
in fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

S This one petition would it urge, ^ 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only Portion and Delight. 

HYMN 318. C. M. [i^] 

Joj0 of Fdtir aad Hope. 

I l^ME happy realms of joy and peace, 
Fain would my heart explore, -^ ). 

Where grief and pain forever cease, 
Aad I sliall sin no more* 

% No darkness there shaB cloud the eyes, 
No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 
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S'O for the eye fsX faith divine, * 

To pierce beyond the grave, 
To see that Friend, and calt him mioe, 
Whose ann is strong to save. 

4 H^e fix, my soul, for life is here ; . 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 
The horrors' of the tomb^ . 

HYMN 319. CM. [iforb] ' 

Looking at Things unseen. 

1 Wht should the world's alluring toys '' 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies. 

i These transient scenes will soon decay f 
They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly wfll their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

8 Lord, send a beam of light divine 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame* 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasorea 
Immortal in the skies. 
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HYMN 320. L. M. [ b ] 

Ftith in the Redeemer's Sacrifice. 

1 LiMi, when my thoughts, defighted, ro?e 
Anidst the wooders of thy love, 
HHkA hope revives my droofniig heut, 
Aad yds iatrttdiBg fear depart. 

I lihmt thy groans with deep surprise, 
And view thy wounds with weeping eyes; 
tMtk bteediag wound, each dying groan, 
Vkh anguish filled, and pains unknown. 

§ Fer nxMrtal crimes a sacrifice, 
Tbt Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
Aftd can I call this Saviour mine ! 

• Be, tben, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise, 
jlad let my ghd obedience prove 
Horn much I owe, how much I love* 

HYMN 321. S. M. [*] 

r Faith and Hope. 

1 AmsE ! expand your wings 
" Of faith, and hope, and zed. 
And soar ailofi: to heavenly things, 
To 23on*s sacred hill. 

9 There all the prc^hets live, 
And feed on heavenly meat ; 
§adi water, tooi, as Christ can g^ve. 
And all the air is sweet* 
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8 There's nothing here, we find, 
That can supply the soul ; 
No pleasant relish to the mind ; . 

Here dangerous waters roll. . ^ ^^ 

4 There livbg streuns of graioe 
From Jesus flow along, . 
And there I s^ his smi^ fiioe, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HinVIN 322. CM. [fcor#] ' 

1 BoBiis o'er the ocean's stornqr winre^ 
The beacon's light appears, 
When yawns the seaman's watery gnRre« 
And his kHie bosom cheers. 

% Then, riioQld the ragbg ocean foaoi, 

His heart shall dauntless prove^ < 

To reach, secui'e, his cherisned faome, ' 
The haven of his love. 

8 So when the soul is wrap^ in gloom, 
To worldly grief a prey, 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tooAi 
Blume the pilgrim s way. . ^ ^ 

4 They point to that serene abode 
Where holy &ith shall rest, 
Protected by the su&rer's God, ' 
And be forever blest. • ' l 

f O still, through soitow's rqrless ni^ 
O'^d^ttle our worldly way ; ^ - -^ 
May pure religion's holy light 
Shine with o'erpowerii^ ray. 
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^^ . HYMN 323. L.M. [♦forb] 

Hope the AoclicHr of the Soul. 
1 O 6oD» my Sun, thy blissful rays h. 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! * 
How dark, how mournful, are my day% 
If thine enlivening beams, depart ! 

S Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 
Appears to these desiring ^ye$; 
But shall my droopbg spirit say. 
The cheerful mom will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads tbe ^$ 
Hy glorious sun will yet return, 
And night with all its horrors fly. 

4 O for the bright, the joyful day, 

When hope shall in assurance die ! 
Bo tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath the sun's refiilgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [#] 

Transportmg View of Heavea. 
1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, (.. 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

H O die transporting, rapturous scene > ' 
That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green^ 
And rivers of delight. 
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S 7vBt9 geacKNis fruits, Att 
Qa trees immortal grow : 
Tbere rocks, and hills, and brooks, asd 
With milk afid faoaey flow. 

4 AB o'er those wide-extended plains . 
Sfaioes one eternal day ; 
There Grod, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 



HYMNdSS. L.M. [*^] 

The Soul's AnticipationB. 

I Vbar me, ye spirits of the blest. 

To Ziofi^ bowers of joy and peace, 

' Where all is love and heavenly rest, 
And holy anthems never cease. 

ft Here, in this world of sin and wo, 

I groan in bondage, toil, and pain ; ^' 
Where'er with wandering steps I go, . 
Ok! earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 

9 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 
A rapturous prospect cheers the soul^ 
Where discord, wrath, and strife, are kQl| 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 fiweet heavenly fields their bloom diqjlay'jf 
No root of bitterness is found ; 
The Sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

6 IClen bear me, spirits of the blest, 

On faith and hope's most lively wing,} 
To i^n's bowers of heavenly rest, 
Where I may holy anthems ang. 
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HYMN 326. C. M. [^] 

God our Hope and Joy. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divine, 

To thee my soul aspires : • ^ , 

O could I say, The Lord is mine ! .^^ , 

Tis all my soul desh-es. ^ '' 

2 .Iter SQuIe can give me real joy, 

tFnmingled and refined, ' 
Substantial bliss without alloy, 
JkJod la^tmg as the mind* 

3 Thy smile can gild the shade of wo, 

Bid st(»rray troubles cease, ** 

And spread the dawn of heaven below, 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my Life* my Lorf, 

Assure me of thy love 5 

speak the kind, transportmg word^ 
And bid my fears remove : 

6 Then shaB my thankful pawtsts rejoin, 
And tri^mpb b my God, 
Iffl heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To sound thy praise abroad. 

r 

HYMN 327. 7 & 6s. M. [If] 
FtithinGod. 

1 6o$i 10 BBif st^mg Sak«jtic»i} n r 

WhatfoebaveltQfear? . 
h darkness mi temptt^^om, 

My Li^^ my H«l|^ ia near r 
31 
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Tbcm^ hosts encamp arouml am. 
Firm to the fight I stand : 

What terror can confound me 
With God at my right hand ? 

* 3 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
%« My soul, with courage wdt ; - 1 

His truth be thine affiance. 
When faint and desolate ; 
His mip^t thine heart shall stieogidiet ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord wOl give thee peace- 

*YMN 328- CM. [i» or b ] 

AsBunuico of H<^e. 

1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies» 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

%. Should earth against my soul engage^ 
And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at envy's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

S Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
Sly God, my Heaven, my AIL 

4 There shall I badie my weary sod 
In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peacefiil breast* ^c t ^* 
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HTIHN 3M. CM. [b] 

Repentanoe and Hope, 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure Retreat,, 
My restless cares control, 
And, with the cheerful smile of peace, 
Revive my fainting soul. 

S Caressed with grief and shame, digolvol 
In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts, 
And dissipates my fears. 

t From that blest Source, propitious hopc^ 
Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds its soft, difiusive beam 
O'er som)w's dismal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power. 
And Mess the Inendly ray 
Wiich ushers in the peaceful mom 
Of everlasting day. 

HYMN 330. C. M. I b ] 

Bopentuice. 
1 Mt Saviour, when my thoughts recaH 
The wonders of thy grace. 
Low at thy feet ashamed I fall, 
And hide my blushing face. 
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9 ffiiall lovB like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah, vile, uograteful heart, 
By earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

S From Jesus, who alone can give 
True pleasure, peace, and rest : 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The penitential sigh, 
Ccmfirm the kind, the pardoning wordy 
With pity in thine eye. 

•i 
HYMN 331. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Confeision. 

1 Heab me, O Lord, in my distress; 
Hear me in truth and ri^teousness ; 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried, 
None living can be justified. 

9 Lord, I have foes without, within, 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling i^ 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power. 
And passions raging to devour. 

5 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou done ; 
By thy good spirit guide me still, 
Safe wm all foes, to Zion's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble, Lord ; 
Quicken and keep me by thy word ; 
Slay all its promises be mine ; 
Be thou my Portbn — ^I am thine. 
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HYMN 332. CM. [b] 

Coatrition. 

1 O TBO0» whose tender mercy heftri ^ 

Contrition^s huroble sigh, 
Whose hand, mdulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye, 

3 See, kw before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Rast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, Return ? 

8 O shine on this benighted heart ! 
Whh beams of mercy sliine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

4 Tl^ presence only can bestow 

f)elights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy. 

HYMN 333. L. M. [ b ] ^ 

PAniteiiti^ Aflpintiou. 

1 teow mercy, Lord ; O Lord, btfff^} ^ 
Let a repenting sinner live : 
Aie not thy mercies large and free? 
May not the contrite Jtrust in thee i 

5 O wash mj soul from every stain, > • ,<^ 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 

Give me to hear thy pardoning voicOi > 
And bid my bleeding h^art rejoice. 
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S wre me a will to thine subdued, 
A cooscieuce pure, a soul renewed ; 
N(M* let me, lost in hopeless gloom, 
An outcast finom thy presence roam. 

4 Then shall thy lore inspire my tongue ; ' 
Saltation shaU be all my song ; ^. 

And every power shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteousottfc 

HYMN 334. CM. [ b ] 

Repentance and Peace. 

1 How oft, alas, tins wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart. 
Forgetful of his word ! 

• Yet Sovereign Mercy calls, Return : ^. 
Dear Lord, and may 1 come ? ' '* 

My vile ingratitude 1 mourn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

t And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 
And ^all a pardoned rebel live 
To spedc thy wwndrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power, . * 
How glorious, how divine. 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

§ Tby pardoning love, so free, so sweet, . ^' 
Dear Saviour, I adore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, ^' 

Am let me rove no more. 
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HYMN 335. L. M. [b] 

ConfessioQ and Pardon. 
I While I keep silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What torments doth my conscience feel ! 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

S I spread my sins before the Lord, 
And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word } 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

9 For this shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When^ floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, * 

When days grow dark, and storms afipatr | 
JUid, when I walk, thy watcliful eye 
Shall guide me safe from eveiy snure* 

V 

HYMN 336. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Penitential. 

I Oox> of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
listen to thy suppliant race, 

Tfafou to whom all grace belongs. 

5 Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent. 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Tfaatikless for the blessbgs lent^ 
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8 Fooikh fears and fond desires, 
Vam regrets for things as viki, 
Laps too seldom taught to praise, 
OA to murmur and complain,*-^ 

4 "Hiese, and every secret fault, 

Filled with grief and shame, we owa^ 
Humbled, at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

$ God of mercy, God of grace. 

Hoar our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise bek>i^« 

HYMN 337. L. M. [b] ^ 

Sorrow for 8tn. 

1 Mt spirit longs Its rest to find ; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
GHve me thy meek, thy lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart* 

• Break offtlie yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my i^rit free } 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

i Fain would I learn of thee^ my Lord, 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by thy blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

4 I would, but thou must give the power ; ' 
My heart from every sin release.: 
Lord, bring, O bring, the joyful hour, 
Aad fill me with thy perfect peaces. 
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HYMN S38. CM. [Iforb] 

Nature and Fruits of Charitj. 

i O CHAJUTTy thou heavenly grace. 
All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all the human race, 
To all diat's good inclmed ! 

% The man of charity extends 
To all his helping hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes, and ineiidl» 
His p^ may command. 

i He aids the poor in their distress ; 
- He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless. 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, deaf, and blindf 
And idl the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He lores to give relief. 

i 7is love that makes religion su'eet } 
^is love that makes us rise, 
Widi willing minds, and ardent feet/ 
To yonder happy skies. 
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Christian Charity. 

1 Jk8U8, my Lord, bow rich thy grace * 
Tt^ bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

3 High on a thrcme of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the world is thine ? 

8 But thou hast brethren here below, 
Partakers of thy grace, 
And wilt confess tl)eir humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayest be clothed and £e4 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

ft Thy face, with pity and with love, • 
bi all thy poor I see ; 
Lord, I would rather beg mv biseid. 
Than hold it back from thee. 

HYMN 340. L. M. [.*for b] 

Blesging9 of CSiarity. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender care 
Relieves tlie poor in their distress, 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear, 
Whose hand supports the iktfaerle«» 
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S ifo h«M contriTes for th^ rcli^ 
l^Iore dian his witlkig hand can do : 
He IB the time of wasting grief 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 

3 Wb 9091 dball live secure on earth, 

With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and deait]^ 
Around hitn multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven, 
WiU save hira with a healing touch, . 
Of take his willing soul to heaven, 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. [if] 

Christian Beneficence. 

1 Hail, love divine ! joys ever new, 
Vl^e thy kind dictates we puisue^ : 

Our souls delighted share. 
Too high for sordid minds to know. 
Who on themselves alone bestow 
' Tlieir wi^ed and their care. 

5 By thee inspired, the generous breja^ 

in btesiMi^ others only blest, « , 

Widi kindness large and free, ^ 

Det^hts the widow^s tears to stay. 
To teach the blind their smoothest waj*^ 
And aid the feeble knee. 

9 O Ood, with sympathetic care^ 
hk others' joys and griefs to share^ 
Do thou our hearts incline ; 
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Each low, eacfa sdfish wkh eoiif8ri» 
Warm with benevolence the aod, 
And make us wholly thkie. 

HYMN 342. C. M. [b or if J 

Cbriitian Philanthropj. 

I Blest is the man whose tender heart 
Feels all another's pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

• Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger's wo to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

S He spreads his kind, supporting arms 
To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relict 

4 To gende offices of love 
His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting ey«» 
A brother in his foe. 

I To him protection shall be shown, 
And mercy from above 
Pescend on those who thus fulfil, 
The perfect law of love. 

HYMN 343. S. M. f*fl 

The Inflaeiice of Lovo^ 
1 Love is the surongest tie 
That can our hearts unite; 



dbyGoOgl 



e 



CHA&iTT kim BUOTHfiRtT tdOttU S6d 

LavQ' mdbw cmr service ISbertj, 
Our every burcfen light, 

t We niQ la God's eommwids, 
When love directs the way; 
Whb willing hearts, and active faandsi 
Our Maker's iviil obey. 

S Love softens all our toil, 

Aud makes our bondage blest ; 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When bve inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; ^ 

So dtaH we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

i Wlien we ascend the skies. 
And see the Saviour's ftice, 
Love win to full perfection rise. 
And reign thrcxigh aU the place. ' 

HYMN 344. H. M. [*] 

Fneadiliip and Ckmatf. 
1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brathrea, who 9ffe» 
hk friendship to unite. 
And bonds of charity ! 
^Tb like the precious ointment shed 
O^er all his robes from Aaron's head. 

t Tis Kke the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowers^ 
Or Zion's fruitful hill, 
Kight with the drops of showen^ 

a 
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WlwD iidiig^g odours bresdie uknimIi 
And gbrj rests on all ^ groond* 

3 For there the Lord commands i 

Blesfibgs, a boundless stoie, ^ 
Ffom his um^aring hands ; 
Yea, Sfe for eirerraore : 
Tttrice ha{q)7 they who meet above ^ 
To spend eternity in bve. 

HYMN 345. 7s. M. {4^] 

Blenriai^ of Frimdalttp, 

1 FiuBNi>8Bip, 'tis the giit of Heaven, 
Whose commands we must obey $ 
None more blissful has it ^^ ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

3 When the be<idng stonns of life 

Agonize the troubled breast,-^ 
When contention, care, or strife, 
Robs the soul of quiet rest,— 

S Then does friendship's soothing vobe 
Lull to rest umiumbered woes, 
Make the wounded heart rajdce, - : 
Triumfdi o'er all eaitbi^ Ibes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind. 

Gives the anguished soul relief. 
Animates the drooping mind, 

Soothes the pangs of pungent grief. 

5 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to spread through earth abroad ; 
Make its sun arise and shine 
With the light of thee, our God. 
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HYMN 346. L.M. [*t] 

B^neToknoe, 

1 Spirit of bright, expanded wing, 
Brood o^er the chaos of the mbd ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bringi 
And fill the soul with py divine. 

S In paradise thy charms were knowii) 
Where jSrst the morning stars ^ 
When light upon creation shone, 

And all the vale of Eden cheered. 

t 

S THij birth was in that fountain clear 
Which issues from the throne id)0?e,* 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to hear^ 
Where flow the streams of sacred loff^ 

4 Benevolence, thy smile imparts 

The sweetest joys to mo^rtals given; , 
Refines, directs, restrains our fa^urtSt 
And cheers us with the bliss of heareii* 

HYMN 347. L. M, [#] 
Flewuret of FviBadfliiif^ 
1 How pleasing is the scene, how 8W««t| 
When kindred souls in friaid^ip jam, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

9 Less fra^nt was the omtment pouifi '> . 
On Aaron's consecrated head, 
When balmy sweets, nroiusely sbowe^Vji^ 
Dovm to his scared yefi|;uj^(k spr$t$4 
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8 Not flowery Hermon e'er ^Hqrfajred, 
Iropearled with dew, a fairer sidit ; 
Nor Sion's beauteous hiDs, arrayed 
b golden beams of morning light 

4 Tis here the Lord, indulgent, sheds 
His kindest gifts, a heavenly store , 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 
When earth's frail comforts please no 

HYMN 348. CM. [ b or *<=;| 

Aspiratiims of Cfaantj. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 
All-powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

t O may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know, 
Sandty to shar'3 in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo ! 

8 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 
Soft he our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift omt hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man 
When throned above the skies. 
And, mid the glories of that world. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

6 Oa wmgs of love the Saviour flew. 
To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balm ht every wound. 
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HYMN 349. L. M. £*t] 

Cluri«tim Fr iendsbipb 
t III friendship pure, a sun divine 

Sends forth a clear, increasing light ; 
Bl^^er its emanations shine 
Than aught beside which charms the aig^ 

i Whatever man to man endears 
b softened and refined by loye ; 
Beneath the weight of growing years 
It brings us blessings from above. 

t k b the lonely stranger's friend, *^ 

Who drinks the bitter cup of grief; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend, 
And find in tears a sweet relief. 

4 WWi friendship. Lord, may all be blest j 
Fa^ m its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardour warm each breast, 
Ila inspirations fill each mind. 



HYMN 350. L. M. l^] 

Christian Unioa. 

I How blest the sacred tie that binds 
b union sweet according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are 

S Thm streaming eyes together flow 
Fot human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Thmt ardent prayers together rise, 
\ tningling flames in sacrifice. 
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9 Their besrts together seek the plaoe 
Where God reveals fais smiUng faee ; 
How high, how strong their raptures swdlj^ 
There's none but kindred souk can tdl. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above) 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 351. C. M. [ b ] ^ 



t lUiraHTEms of pity, tune the ky ; 
To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he tliat wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

• No ahars smoke, no ofieriogs Ueedt 

No guiltless lives expire ; 
To help a brother in bis need 
Is all our rites require. 

3. Our offering is a willing mind 
To comfort die distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find. 
In others' Uessings blest. 

4 Oo to the pillow of disease, 
Where night gives no repose, 
And on the cheek where skkness preys. 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

• Go where the friendless stranger lies, 

To peri^ m his doom, 
Snatch from the grave his closing eye^ 
And bring his blessing honti^. 
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Shall we as freefy pm ; 
1E%i» copy him who lived to 8ave» 
Aai died that we might tive* 

• ? 
HYMN 352. L. M. [#] 

Love to Ckxl and Man. 

1 Thus saith the first and great command^-^ 
Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy Crod 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

t mien shill thy oei^dbour, next in fiheiBV ^ 

Thy heart's sincere alSeetion iMrove^ 
And tot thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the ddbt of love. 

i But wfaiie tfiese sacred truths we own/ ' ^^ 
How cold remain our bosoms still I 
Wake our best passioas, God of bve, 
And mould our spirits to thy wiIL 

•• r. 
HYMN 35a. L.M. £<*] 

Ketigioii v^n without Love. 
I Hab I die tongues of Greeks and Jtews, 
And eoUer i^eeeh dian angels use, > 

If love be absent, I am found, 
tike tinkfing Iwms, an empty sound* 

t We» I inspired, O Gfod, to know 

AB tfaftt is done above, beknv, ^ 

Ot could my faiAi the wwhl remove, '* 
6dB I em nodiing without k>ve« ^ ^ 
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S ShoyU I dbtrfiwile «a my 8lore» 
To feed the bowels of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a maityr's ^orioiis name ;-*- 

4 If love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal^ 
The works of love can e'er fulfiL , 

HYMN 364. CM. [<♦] 

Law of Love. 

1 4jul nature feels attractive power, 
A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the flower, 
The planets in their course. 

t Thus, in the universe of mind, 
Is feh die law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind, 
For all diat live and move. 

$ la this fine syti^athetic cham 
All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pain, 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian j/kat 
Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suflering man, 
Though at the fanhest pole. 

$ To earth bebw, from heaven above, 
Hie faith in Christ professed, 
More clearly shows that iGod is knre, 
And whofB he loves is Uessed. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



eWttRnr *k» aMmrmneui hort. 



HYMN 355. C. M. [#] 

Christ*! Love to Enemiei our Ezui^^. 
1 Gox> of our mercy and our praise^ 
Thy glory is our song; 
We'fl speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

S When Christ, among the sons of m^ 
In bumble form was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vain, 
They compassed him around. 

8 Their miseries his compassion movedf 
Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good. 

4 Hieir malice raged without a cause ; 
Yet, with his dying breath. 
He pmjed for murderers on his crosi 
Ajid blessed bis foes in death. 

i O may his conduct, all divine, 
To us a model prove : 
Uke bis, O God, our hearts inclioei 
Our enemies to love* 
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HYMN 356. CM. [<♦] 

Reljfion. 

1. RuLiGioN b the chief concern 
Of mortals here below ; 
Mw I its great importance learn, 
its sovereign virtue know. 

• More needful this than glittering wedA| 
Or aught the world bestows ; 
Nor reputation, food, or health, , 

Can give such sweet repose. 

S Rel^ion should our thoughts engags, 
Amidst our youthful blopm ; 
*TwiU fit us for declining age, 
Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O ma^ mj heart, by grace renewed, 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
, And be my stubborn will subdued, ; 
His government to own. 

i Let livety hope my soul insfm ; 
Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [*] 

Inconstancy in Religion. 

I bcMORTAL Source of light and grace, 
We hail thy sacred name : 
Through every year's revolving round, 
Thy goodness is the same. 

i On 118, all worthless as we are, 
V It wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established course, 
Abundant as the showers. 

8 b flowbg tears our guilt we mourn, 
And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all thy r%hteous ways. 

4 Arased with this energy divine, 
Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasing transports press, 
To reach thy courts above. 

HYMN 368. C. M. [:»or b ] 

Experimental Religkm. 

1 O won a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame. 
And light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

t What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still ! 
; they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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9 Return, O holy Dove, retacn, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sms that made thee moura. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And wcMTship only thee. 

i So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame } 
And purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [^i] 

Jeyi of BeUgioQ^ 

1 How blest is man, O God, 
When first, with single eye, 
He views the glory of thy grace, 
The day-spring from on high. 

5 Tfapough storms which cloud the sLas, 

And brood o'er earthly things, 
The Sun of righteousness breaks forth, 
With beafing in hb wings. 

• Struck by that light, bis heart, 
A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad. 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once, 

Once misery's dark domain. 

Feels happiness unknown before, 

And owns a heavenly reign. 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [i»] . 

A ConverMtioa beoomtng the QoopeL 

1 When Jesus, our great Master, canie ; 
To teach us in his Father's name. 
In every act, in every thought, 
lie lived the precepts which he tauj^. 

f So let our lips and lives express . ; 

The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine> 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

S Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker, God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied, * 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love^ 
Our inward piety approve. 

§ What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; . 
Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And futh stands leaning on liis word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [*forb] 

MkimproTement of retigiouf PrhrUegtf* 

1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Tet still how weak our faith is Cbund, 
And knowledge of thy word* 
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% How fedUe is oar bve ; 
How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above. 
How few affections there* 

9 Lord, ere our feet retire 

From this devoted place, 

Our feeble purposes inspire 

With thbe awakening grace. 

» 

4 O abed through every heart 

A glow of love divine ; 
Nor let thy grace from us depart, 
Tin we are wholly tbme. 

HYMN 362. CM. [^or b ] 

Comforts of fteligioa. 

1 Whsn gloomy thoughts and boding totfm -^ 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade, — 

5 R^^on's dictates can assuage -, , 

l%e tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage, 
At 'her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome wify 

Her hand unerring leads, 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind, 

Sinks helpless and afraid, 
This blest supporter of the mind 
Affiirds a powerfiil aid. 
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A O may our hearts oonfeas her power, -i; 
And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 
And soften ev&y grief ! 

HYMN 363. CM. [#] 

Early Religion. 

1 A TOUTH devoted to the Lord 



^ 



J m ins eyes ; 
A flower when offered in the bnd 
b no vain sacrifice. 



S It saves us from a thousand fears, 
To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succe^ing years. 
And renders virtue strong* 

t To tbee, almighty God, to thee, 
Our hearts we now resign ; 
Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 We'B do thy work, we'll speak ligr praile^r 
While we have life and breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer digrs* 
J. Or fit for early death. 

HYMN 364. L.M. [#or b] 

Benefits of Refigion. 
1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kind and [»*udent heart, 
Whose thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To act a wise and useful part ! 
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S Wbm ctnr^, strife snd wwt hoAkf 
And rage in liltle angry souls, 
Ifark how the scms <^ peace come in, ^ 
And gently quench ue kindling c<^. 



• Tbdr minds are humble, mild and i 
No wrath, no furious pasaons rise ; 
No malice moves their Ups to speak. 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts their ejffif ^ 

4 Their lives are {ntidence mixed with lore ^^ 

Good works employ and bless their ikqr ) 
They join the serpent widi the dove^ 
But cast the deadly sting away. . . 

§ Such was the Saviour of mantiod ; 
Such were the pleasures he pursued } 
His mien was gentle and refined, 
Tender his soul, divinely good* - r 

HOfN 365. L.P.M. [*♦] 

Str<mg religions Confidence. 

1 Hm is our Rrfuge in distress, '' ^ 

A present Help when dangers press ; 

to ham undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide 

5 He that has God bts Guardian made 
Shxil under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him PU say. 
He is my Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, in whom I win confide. 
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3 His tender love and watchful c«re 
Kiall free me from the fowler's snare, 

And from all noisome pestilence ; 
He over me bis wings shall spread, 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be my strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [*f] 

BbMadaess of tbe CSiriBtian Lift. 

1 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart : 
Divine compassion freely flows, 
A heaKiig balm for all their woes. 

$ Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
Ood will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great*' 

S Rest are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
Tlie sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and livmg bread. 

B jfflest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Liord ; ^ 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
23* 
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HYMN 367. CM. [I^J 

Aelil^A a Sowoe tf fitppiBMik 

I O BAPTV is (lie fnan, who hears 
lastruetkNi's fahhrul voice ; 
And wlio celestial wisdom makes 
His eacly, oaly choice. 

i Her treasures are of roi»e esteawi 
Than east or west unibld ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

9 She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure's pad) to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 Aeeordtng as her labours rise. 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantnessi 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. [^] 

Chrtrtiui Watehfidsefls. 
I Yb servants of the Lord, 
Bku^h in your office wait. 
Observant of his lieayenly word^ 
And watchful at his gate. 

S Let aS your lamps he bright, 
And trkn the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight; 
For holy is his name. 
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8 Watch ! 'tis joar Lord's eommiiid } 

And while we speak h^'s qmt : 
Mark tlie first signal of bis han J| 
And ready all appear. 

4 O hoppy servant he, * 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crowned. 

HYMN 369. S. M. [*f} 

Soiwhip by 6r«ce. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace , . 

Tlie Father hath bestowed J ^* 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God. 

5 'TIS no surprising thing . 

That we should be unknown ; 
. The Jewish world knew not their Kio|^ 
God's everlasting Son. 

8 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made $ 
But, when we see our Saviour hera» 
We diail be like our Head. 

r ? 
4 A hope so much divine * 

May trials well endure ; 
Mav cleanse our souls from every ain| 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M. [^] 

GhriitUn Vigilance and lUpnoC 

1 LosD, when I call, make baste to hdtri 
And to mj voice incline thine ear ; 
So shall my prayer like incense rise^ 
My lifted hands like sacrifice. 

S O set upon my lips a guard, 

And let my Umgae be doubly barred : 
Let not my heart to vice incline. 
Nor let my hand in mischief join. 

9 If e'er from wisdom's path I stray. 
And walk in sin's delusive way. 
Let virtue's friends, severely kind, 
Rq[)rove the errors of my mind. 

4 Tbek fisdthful words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
And when I find them pressed with ffklf 
m pray lo Heaven for then* relief. 

HYMN S71. C. M. [#] 

Dependence and Submienon. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee ; 
Thine ever-watchful eye 
Akne our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

t O let thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy bve our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves ezpd ; 
That fear all fears beside. 
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t And since, bj passion's force subdued* 
Top oft, witb stiibbom wiU^ 
We Uindiy shun the latent good, 
And grasp itie specious SI, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want| 
Let raercy still supply ; 
The good, unasked,^ O Father, grant } 
Tim ill, though asked, deny* 

J* 
HYMN 372. L. M. [*r] 

Desire «f Wiadow 9a4 ObedivoQ*^ 
1 TsACH me, O teach me. Lord, thy W|^ . 
That, to my life's remotest day*, ^ 

3y thine unerring precepts led, 
My feet thy heavenly paths may tread* 

t Informed by thee, with sacred awo, 

My heart shall meditate thy law j ^ 

And, with celestial wisdoU) fitted, 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

8 Give me to know thy will aright, — , ^ 
Thy will, my glory and delight,— 
Tlwt, raised above the world, my mind 
la tbee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 
To ttie tliy quickening stren]^ ^^PP^X; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A bettrc devoted to thy fear* 
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HYMN 373. C. M. [^] 

Ghewfid Obodieaoe. 

1 Thou art my Portkm, O my God ; 
Sooa as I know thy way. 
My wSliiig heart obeys thy word, 
And simers no delay* 

S I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the eardi 
Could make me so rejoice. 

8 The testimonies of thy grace 
I set before my eyes j 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thme, forever thme ; 
O save thy servant, Lord : 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

i Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 
Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And uus, till mortal life shall end. 
Would I perform thy will. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [#] 

Aoknowledgment of diTinft GoodaMs. . 

1 Tk huad>le souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good. 
And kind are aB his worlu asd ways. 
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% Afl nature owsa bk gaatimn earo ; 
In liini we live, in bim we move ; 
But nobler benefits declare ^ 

His wonders in redeeming love* 

9 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a world from death and lin ; 
Tb here he makes his goodness known, 
And proves it boundless and divine. 

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come $ 
On this alone our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
YThere storms of trouble never rise. . 



HYMN 375- L. M. [ b ] 

Htmiili^. 

1 WmBBroRB should man, firail child of 6kjp 
Who, fifom the cradle to the shroudi t 
lives but the insect of a day, — 
O, vfbj AoM mortal man be proud ? 

$ Km teigfatest visions just appear, 

Tbra vamsh, and no more are found ) • 
Hie stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level widi the ground. 

$ Foffies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
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That «iriBg5 gu^ creiilure, tvm t 

4 CM otour livcS) Father divine^ 
Gire us a meek and lowly mind ; 
fe modeit wortiiy O mny tv« iliin6) '^ ' 

Amd fe^LOt in faomUe wtxie fimt. 

HTMN 376. C. M. [b] 

Ptwitivtioii. 
I ArrBNd, my soul, with filial awiCi x 
The dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voire 
Of his appointed rod. , 

1 Now let rae search and try my ways, 

Conscious «f ^i9t^ i^e^ hk throne. 
Id dust my soul abase. 

t Teach me, my God, wliat^s yet unknotfa, 
And til my 'cnfhes forgive ; 
Those crimes I wo«ld no more r^H, 
But to thine honour live. . .\ 

4 My i«Mieii0d jtiy« too fil«iflffy s}it)ir 
That aU tn e&tth k vain ^ 
In fJM iiQr WMMiied h^ttrt eoiM(^ 
True rest and bUss to ^ftiiu 

I Fatheis i WW t^ gf«tii0tts esR 
To Itif*^ dhis YiHRiri^ful teftd. 
And JMMte in drers ^f -deti^ 
That flow at thy aright hand. 
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HfMN 377. CM. [ b] . 

Thirsting after Qod. 
1 WHK!r, fsunting in the sultiy waste, 
Aod parched with thirst extreme, 
Tlie weary pilgrim longs to taste t 

The cool, refreshing stream,-— 

i So kngstbe weary, fainting mind, 
Oppressed with sins and woes. 
Some souI*reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly conifort flow9. 

9 Thus sweet the consolations are, 
The promises impart ^ 
Here flowing streams of life appear. 
To ease &e pantifig hairt. 

4 O, when I thirst for thee, my God, 
With ardent, strong desire, 
And slill, through all this desert road, 
To taste thy grace aspire, — 

ft Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 
A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt attend. 
And grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L. M. [borif] 

Piitienca, 

1 Patience ! O what a grace divinOi 
Sent from the God oi peace and laves 
tbsLt leans upon its Father^s hand. 
Am through the wilds of life we xqv^ i 
24 
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t BjrpatieDce we serenely betr 

Tbe troubles of our BMNta) tm^f 

And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late* 

S Though we in fuD sensation feel . 

The weight, tiie wounds, our God or4M% 
We smile amidst our deepest woes, 
And triumph in our siiarpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on. 

And arm with fortitude tlie breast. 
Till, life's vain dreams and tumults o'efi 
We reach the realms of endless rest. 

HYMN 379. CM. [b] 

SubmiMtoii la C*o4 vm^ AfitiolaM. ' 

1 PeacEi my complaining, doubting beirlt % 
Ye busy cares, be stiU ; 
Adore tlie just, the sovereign Lord^ , 
Nor murmur at liis will. 

t Unerring wisdom guides liis band^ ; ,^ 
Nor dares my guihy fear. 
Amid the siiarpest pains I feel, 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

9 To soften every painful stroke, 
Indulgent Mercy bends, 
And, unrepining, when I plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand|. 
Thou just, and wise, and kind : 
Be every anxious tliought suppressed 
And all my soul resigned. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [ b ) 

Meekjiesi. 

1 Hapft the meek, whose gentle breast 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Cadm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

t His lieart no broken friendships sting ; 
No storms his peaceful tent inv'ade ; 
lie rests beneath Jehovah's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

9 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 

Inspire our hearts, our souls possess} 
Renel each passion, rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless* 

HYMN 381. C. M. [ b ] 

Rosi|piatioii. 

I O RESIGNATION, heavenly power, 
Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Them art the safest guide of youth, 
The sure support of age. 

S Teach us the hand of IjOvc divme 
In evils to discern ; 
Tis the first lesson which we need, 
Tlie latest which we learn. 

S Resign, and all the pain of life 
Tiiat moment we remove ; 
Tba lieavy load of grief and care 
Devolvps cm One above. 
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4 He bids us hjr our btmhen down 
Ob bis aln^btj baod, 
8ap{x>rts our feeble frame, and iDftkes 
Our wearj feet to stand. 

HYMNS82. CM. [fcor*^] 



I O LOKD, my best desire fulfill 
And belp roe to resign 
Life, health and comfort to thy will, ; j 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

1 Why should I shrink at thy comma^iti ; 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, .^. 

That wipes away my tears ? 

8 No, let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant ; f 

Wiat else I want, or think I do, 
Tis better still to want. 

( But, ah, my inward spirit cries, 

Still bind me to thy sway ; i 

Else the next cloud that veils my ^iciei 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 383. 8 & 7s. M. [bor#] 

ConfidenoB in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy inipart, ' ' 
Though by all the world forsaken, 
That he bears me on liis heart. 

9 Wlrat though all the world are prcachiii|| 
Death shall reign forever more } 
Pm mstructed, by his teaching, 
Tluit its reign shall soon be o'er. 

S See in Christ all things created ; ' * 

This was God^s eternal plan ; 
In hira all are reinstated, 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 P for such transcendent goodness ^ 
May each soul in concert rise, 
h melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to tlie skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [*forb] 

Quieting RefleeiioM. 

I To calm the sorrows of the mind, ^ . 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh, ^ 

To wipe die anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 

t Tbou canst, when anguish rends the Imi| 
The secret wo control : 
mie inward malady canst heal, 
The fflckiiess of the soul* 
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t Thou canst repress the riaiiig n^, 
. Canst aootbe each mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 Elemal Source of life and health, 
And every bliss we feel» 
b sorrow and in joy, to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 385. L. M. [#] 

Tnut and lleaifiiaiioa imploced. 
1 O Gob, to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thougnt arise, 
B*A humbly let our hearts adore. 

9 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain ; 
Nor think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign. 

9 For, though mysterious now thy ways 
Tq erring mortals may appear^ 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise, 
For aU our keenest sufierings here* 

4 Tbf needful aid, O God, af&rd,^ 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trust thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 
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HTMN 386. L. M. [bor^] 

Peace of Coascienee. 

1 While some in folly's pleasure roll, 
And seek the joys which hurt the soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A peaceful conscience to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom, 
And the pale moncrch c^ the tomb. 

8 Amidst the various scenes of ills, 

Each stroke some kind desisrn fullSb : 
** And shall I murmur at my God, 
When sovereign love directs the rod ?' 

4 His hand w31 smooth my rugsed wajr. 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HTMN 387. CM. [**ori,] 

Kesignation and Rest. 

1 Whbh I survey life's varied scene, 
Amidst the darkest hours, 
Brkhe rays of comfort shine between. 
And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

1 This thoucht can all my fears control. 
And Ud my sorrows fly ; 
Ho harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye* 
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8 Whate'er thy sacred wiO ordains, 
O give ine strmigth to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust his tender care. 

4 ir eares and sorrows me surround, . ^ 
Their power why should I fear ? r 
My inward peace they caqnot wound^ .' 
If tiK)u, my God, art neai*. 

HYMN 388. L, M- [If] • 

B«caiieili«ii€kii and Gratitc49. * • 

1 The trifling joys this world can girc^ i v 
A llMrsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul which hopes, through grace, to Kft 
In realms of hliss beyond the sky, ^ 

8 Yei, O my God, | would not sli^t u 

Tl)c smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least affords me seme delight, 
And shows tliy mercy rich and free. 

% My friends, my health, my daily food, 
^ All blessings granted here belcw, : 

Proclaim aloud that thou art good j 
Thy goodness all the world sliaU ko^, 

4 But, O, it is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know iIkhj wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim uoo as thy ransomed cliildn. 
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HYMN3«|9. C.P.M. £»] ;; 

Coirtentment and Rengnatioa. 

1 If solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad • 
The world has little to bestow } 
FKom pious hearts our joys must flow, ' 

Hearts that delight in God. 

3 To be resigned when ills betide, 
Patient when favours are denied, 

And pleased with favours givea|-«- ' » 
This is the wise, the pious part, 
This is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

9 Thtts thrcHigh life's changing seenes well §» 
Its chequered paths of joy and wo 

With hdiy care weHl dread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear. 
Without a t|*ouble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead 



d by Google 



968 %%Mh^ roBTtrtmn and vwommn. 



HYMN 390. CM. [4»] 

Zeal true uid false. 

1 Zeai. is that pure and heavenly flame^ 
The fire of love supplies ; 
Willie tliut which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

t True Xieal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 
Tlie false is headstrong, fierce and \vild| 
And breathes revenge and war. 

, S While seal for truth the Christian w«ntis» ' 
He knows the vvortli of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 
Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

ft Bui self, however well employed, 
Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried. 
Come, see what 1 can do. 

6 Dear I^ord, the idol self dethrone. 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
But tliat which springs Crora love. 
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HYMN 391. L. BI. [»] 

Bersecution and Intoleronce absurd. 

1 Absurd and vain attempt to bind, 
Whh iron chains, the free-born mind } 
To force conviction, and reclaim 

*'The wandering by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 

• O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
" Accountable to God alone ! 

S Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does Jio such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but ttiose persuasbn yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
h draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven Inspires. 

HYMN 392. CM. (**J 

2eal and Vigour in the Christian Ropo. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerrty 
And press whh vigour on ; 
A. heavenly race demands ihy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

t A doud of witnesses around 
Hold tliee in full survey : 
Forg^ the steps already trod, 
And onward urge tliy way» 
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S ^Rs God's BO-aiiimttiiig ▼oice 
Tktx calb ^e from on ha^; ; 
TRs fais own hand presents the prize 
To tHne aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bri^ 
Which shall new lustre boast, 
When Yictors' ivreaths and mcHiarchs' 

Shall blend in common dust. 

*?' 
ft My soul, with all thy wakened powersit^v. 
Survey tlie heavenly prize ; :: 

Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
ABure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L. M. [**] , 

Hoi^ ReflelaUoii. T 

I Ab, wretched souls, who strive in vafe, . 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! -^ 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

i I would resolve, with all my heart, 

With all my powers, to s^rve As Lodi } 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

S O, be his service all my joy ; 

Around let my example shine, . . 

TOl others love the blest employ, 
And job m labours so divine. 

i Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice^ 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And m his kind ci»nraands rejcsce. 
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d O voBj I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wander firom tby sacred ways : 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise.^ 

'. • ' 

HYaiN 394. S, M. [#] 

Obedienco to God dB our Pather. 
' 1 My Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue^s strength restore, ' ^ 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay ; ' " 

With heart and life, with tongue and haf|d% 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress, 

As I too oft have done, 
But every sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus I'll claim. 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart. 

This purpose to fulfil : 
Lord, write thy laws upon my heart. 
That I may do diy will. 
25 
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HYMN 3§5. L. M. [*J 

The ChrUrtian Warfiure. 

1 Aiass, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel-armour on } 
March to the gates of endlessjoy, 
Where thy great Leader, Christ, has gone. 

3 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished fp^ ; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

S Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

4 There shall I wear a victor's crown, 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
Here all the just, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [i*orb] 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Jjdt each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

t Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guidOi 
And, when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 
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S Teiu^h me in every various scene 
To keep my end in sight ; 
And, whilst I tread life's mas^ track. 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart, 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm. 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. L.M. [^] 

Bosistftnee of Tempt«tioiM. 

1 Awake, my soul, lift up thine eves» 
See how thy foes against thee nae 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost 

5 See how rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage 
See pleasure's silken banners spreao 
And witling souls are captive led. 

S I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perib and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, cuard every part, 
But most the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach thy servant how to wield, 
Blest Saviour, thy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, from above. 
Of heavenly truth and heavenly bve. 
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HYMN 398. L- M. fi*] 
Prudent Use of Timis, 

1 God of eteniitjr, from th^e 

Did infant time his being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and jrevs. 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 The thoughtless tribes of mortal men 

Along the mighty stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home^ 

That country whence there's no return. 

3 Great Source of wisdom, teach oiu: hearty 

To know the worth of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [#] . 

Gratitucle and holy Resolutioi|»t • . ^ 

1 How many millions draw their breath , , 
In lands of ignorance and death, / 
While God allots my share of time 
Witliin his gpspel's favoured clime ! .; 

2 My soul, I charge thee to excel 

In thinking right and ajcting well j ^-; 
Deep let tiiy searching powers engage,- 
Unbiased, in the sacred page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aspire j 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 
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4 Strong and more strong tbjr pftsskms rait, 
Advnncing 1^ in virtue's acbool; 
C<Mntending still, with noble strife. 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. CM. l^} 

Holy ExultattonB. 
t Glokt to God that walks the slgr, 
And sends his blessings through, 
That teJls his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

S Cheerful I feast on heavenly ifruit, 
And drink the pleasures down,— - 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God^s eternal throne. 

M When riiall the time, dear Jesus, when 
The joining day appear, 
That I shaU leave those clouds ol sin, 
And guik, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to the fields abov^ the skies 
My hasty feet would go ; 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow« 
35* 
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HYMN 401. S. M. [»] ': 

Heavenly Glory 911 Earth. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song, with sweet accord, 
While ye supround tibe throne.. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; ' ' 

And heavenly fruits, on earthly grousdi 
From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fieldst 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuel's gKHirf 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 402. L. M. [i*] 

Triomphant Anticipationa. 
[ LoBD, what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties ofthy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love tliy charming nanle ! 
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i When I can say, My God is mmei 
Wbon I pan feel thy glories fbisfl^ 
I fread the world beneath my feet, 
And all thirt earth ealb good or p^eiC. 

• ^WMe such a scene of sacred joys / ' ^ 
Ottr raptured eyes and souls employs, ' , 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

*' A long, an everlasting day. 

4 WeB, we shall quickly pass the night, 
'iTo the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove '' 
Cy«r the dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M, [#] " 

Day of Rest. 
I Welgohe, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; , ' " 

Wekome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

f The King himself comes near. 
And feasts bis saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And iove, and praise, and pray. 

5 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen, 
b sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everlastmg bliss. 
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HnUN 404. L.M. [*] 

1 Lmb, Goold I leam those hallowed stcaiQS 
Which ^ake the raptures of the skies. 
And view by faith the sacred plains 
Where streams of living transport risei— 

S Itrfid I'd quit each scene bekw ; . 

m mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's bne vale I'd g^% 
Nor cast one lingering look behind* 

t O send thy spirit from above 
To fan my fervour to -a flame $ 
Diaplav ihe fulness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 l^ea diaB my breast with rapture glow, 
Attd joys seraphic swell my song ; 
Hien, mid these dull delights below^ 
JHudl strams divine employ my tongue. 

BTMN 405. C. P. M. [4^] 

Delighting in divine GoodneM. 
1 Parent of good, Ay works of might . . 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or sur, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair, 
But is entirely thine. 

$ Imraensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surpriaey 
And sacked pleasure yield ; 
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An oceaii wide without a bound, 
Where every noble wish is drowned, 
And eveiy want is filled. 

t To thee my warm affections move, 
In sweet astonishment and love, 
' While at thy feet I fall : 
Ipant for nought beneath the skies ; 
To thee my anient wishes rise, 
O my eteroal All ! 

flYMN 406. C. M. [#J 

Spiritaal and eternal Joy. 

t FnwiHhee, O God, my joys shall rise, 

And run eternal roimds, 
^ •ejrond the fcnits of the skies. 

And aH created bounds. 

i The holy triumphs of my soul '^ 

Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind. 
And fly beyond the grave. 

9 Hiere, where my glorious Saiaour reign%' 
In heaven's unmeasured space, 
Fll qpend a long eternity 
la pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages TH adore - 
The glories of tby love. ^ 
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HYMN 407. C. M. f*] 

ExfilUnfir in God's Praifw. , ^ 

1 If T soul BbaQ bless thee, O my Go4 
Through all my mortal days, ' 

And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless pnuse. 

$ fa each bright I^our of peace and hh/fe^ 
Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bSm, 
And doubles all my joy. 

9 When gloomy care, or ke^ diatrea^ i. i 
favades my thirobbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy fiRliMi 
And soothe my pains to res^ 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone prodakn \ ^ 
The honours of my God ; 
Ify Ufe, with all my active pewerg, , ^ 
ShaH spread his praise abroad. 

f. When death is past, in pucer straiot t 
[ My grateful praise ril pay ; 
^The tli^me demands a noblw 30iig» , 
And an eternal day* 

HYMN 408. L. M. [*f] 

A Oill to vnirerMl and fervent Praise. '^ 
1 Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ , 
In his own courts, your scMigs of joy } 
The spacious firmament again 
Shafl adio baek did joyful strain* 
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t Awdct die tnnnpet's pieremg aound. 
To roread your sacred {Measure rouud ; 
Aad let the cjrmbal, sounding high, 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 

S Let all whom fife and breath mspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
' Hftrmonious, let the concert rise, 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

HTMN 400. S. M. [^] 

Seng of Moms and the lismb. 
1 Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue* 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

t Siag of his dying love } 
Sng of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins be bore. 

S timg tin ye feel your hearts 

Ascending widi your tongues ; 
Sing till the love of sin departs, 
Aad grace inspires your soi^ 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
Te ransomed children, come ; 
Boon will he call you hence away, 
And take his vfranderers home* 
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HTMN 410, S. M. [i*] , , 

Chricltan H«pe and Joy. 

1 Chbistians, dismiss your fear. 
Let hope and joy succeed j 
The welcome news with glackiess heat } 
The Lord is risen indeed ! 

3 The shades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams dispky ; 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above 



ne nsmg victor smg, 
And all tlie blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 

1 our hearts and voices raise , 
Let every breast with gladness gloW| 
V And every mouth be praise. 

HYMN 411. 10&11S.M. [IT] 

Fraisa and EzultatioB* 
1 O PRAisK ye tlie Lord ; prepeire a n^m \ . ^ 
And let all his saints in fuU concert jdn ^ 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 

And show forth his praises with mu^c di^iii 

S Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its Knsg t 
The God whom we worship our scmgs w3l attend^ 
And view with complacence the '^ 
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t B» Jojrftil, ye saints, sustuiaed bf bb mUhl» 

And let your glad song awake with eaeh mmm } 
For ttiose who obey biin are still bis defight ) 
His hand with salvation tlie meek will adonis 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a ^ad ao^^ 
Ana let all his saints in full concert joiil } 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 

Aud dx>w forth his praises with music ^j^m^m^ 

HYMN412, S.M. [^] 

Rejoicing in tho Hope got befiifo Ui. 

' 1 Now let our voices jdn 
To form a sacred song ; 
Te pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways. 
With music pass along. 

8 The flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds tlie path, 
And dear companions sing* 

S See Salem's golden spires ^ 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns tlian mortals weidr. 
Which sparkle througli the skies. 

4 All honour to his name. 

Who marks the sinning way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 
26 
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HYAIN413. CM. [^] 

God the Soul's Iiigheflt Delight. 

1 Mt God, the Spring of all my joys, 

Tbe Life of my deligbts. 
The Glory of my brightest days, 
And Comfort of my oi^ls ! 

2 In darkest shades if he appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my sours sweet Morning-star, 
And he my risiog Sun. 

$ The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is nune, 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Rub up with joy the shining way, 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

f Feariess of pains and ghastly death, 
Fd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror througfab 

HYMN 414. H. M. [<♦] 

Beauty and Exaltation of Zion. 
r O ZiON, tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell an the earth diy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh : 
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Che«M kk Ctod^ tune mA ^tiae. 
And wide extend ihy rays divine. 

9 He gildB tbjr morniilg face 

Witb beams Aat cannot fade ; 
His atlHregplendent grace 
He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy fonn tlie nations round shall view. 
Divinely frowned with lustre new. 

8 In honour to Ms name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaioi 

Which makes thy darkness bright*; 
His pnuse pursue, till sovereig)» love 
The gknry raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 415. L. M. [#] 

Joy tU View of God's Woriv. 

I Now, to the God, to whom aU mq;fat 

And glory in all worlds belong. 

Who fills, unseen, his throne of fight, 

Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

ft Hb s^rit wrapped the mantling air, 
Of old, around our miknt earth. 
And, on her bosom, warm and feu*. 
Gave her young Lord his joyous 1 

t He smiles en morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even } 
To noon he fives its ripening ray j 
To night the view of glorious neav 



4 He dfivea aioag those qparUing i^obtti 
hk UKim of iioenring; truth } 
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lb dadit diett all m mitfoc nh»p 
And orowos Uiem witb aiainal yoiidfe 

6 So win he orown the upright mindy 
HVIien life aod ali its Vs& ere o'er : 
Then let his prabie, on eveiy wind. 
Rifle, till the winds sbtll wake no OMneb 

H¥HN 416. C. M. [«] 
Joy sttd PraiM. 
1 Mortals, awake ; exult in Grod ; 
His lasting honours raise ; 
■b wondrous works and boundless bve 
Demand unceasing praise. 

9 Hb bounteous hand gives every good, 
Makes earth witb mercy shine. 
And guides us to a lile, through Christ, 
liiiraoctal and divine. 

• My soul shall lift hij honours high, 
Till death shall still nnr tongue ;' 
Then, mid the realms of endless blisS| 
Revive the rapturous song. 

H¥1^IN417. CM. [*r] 

IMtght in the Preaenee of God. ' 

1 Tht presence, Lord, gives pure deligbi. 
Our sorrows takes away, * ^ 

Diifpeh the darkness of our n^ht. 
And spreads fulgent day. 

9 Like water to t&e thirsty soul 

Acaflofjugsoftliy'lomst " -^ ^-^ 
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Tbf spirit sways with soft oontrol. 
And bears our thoughts above. 

8 Why should we then decline from thee? 
In search of folly rove? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of bve i 

4 Extend around thy loving arms, 

Infold us in thy breast, . ^ 

Where, captives to resistless charms, 
Our joyful souls may rest. 

HYMN 418. 61. L. M. [<♦] 

Angelic Straiiw fei^oiidML 
I Amiated in clouds of golden liglit, 

More bright than heaven's resplendmit hmfk 
Jobovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the deeping world below : 
|fe«r soft the music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strains he sung!. 

§ Qood will henceforth to man be given ; .; 

The lieht of glory beams on earth 5 \ 

LtC angeh» tune the harps of heaven. 

And saints below rejoice with mirth : 
CNi Betlilehem's plains the shepherds sdngi 
And Judah's children hail their King. 
26 • 
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irrBIN 419. CM. [tforb] 

DoToti<ni. 

t Whilb diee I seek| protecting Powef^ . 
Be my vain wisties stilled ; 
And ntay tiiis consecrated liour 
Witli better hopes be filled. 

i Tiif love the power of tliouglit bestowed^ 
To thee my tlioiights would soar : 
Tliy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

. Thai snefcy I adore* 

p 

S |i each e?ent of life, bow clear 
Tliy ruling hand I see ! 
Eacl) blessing to my soul more dear, 
' Because conferred by tliee. . 

# |i every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
Hy heart shall find de"ight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

A When gladness wings my favoured hour, 
Tliy love my tlioughts shall fill ; 
ttesigncd when storms of sorrow lower, 
l^Iy soul shall meet thy will. 

t My lifted eye, without a tear, 

Tlie gatliering storm shall see i 
Mysteadfast heart shall know no lear ; 
Thai Jiean will real m fbee* 
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HYMN 420. CM. £ b ] 

1 Father divine, thy pierciiig cnr« ^ 

Looks tlurough tlie shades of night; 
Ib deep retirement tI)ou art nigh. 
With heart diseeniing-siglii* 

4 There shall that piercing eye sunrey i 
My humble worship paid 
Willi every morning's dawning ray. 
And every evening's diade« 

9 FB leave beliind each earthly care ; > 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
Wliile grateful praise and fervent pny^ 
Employ tl)e silent liour* , . ^ 

4 So shall tiie visits of thy love 
My soul in secret bless ; 
So shah thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. [i^orb] '* 

DeTout Conaicbrations and Demrei. 
I As showers on meadows newly mown 
Ttie Lord shall shed his blessings down } 
Crowned with whose life-infus'ng drops,, 
Earth shall renew her blissfiil crops. 

9 Lands tliat, beneath a burning sky, 
Ha\'e long been desolate and dry, 
Effusions of his love shall share, 
And $udden lifi^ and verdure wear. 
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S Hie dows and rmns, m all their sbuw^ 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er. 
Are not sio copmus as that grace 
Which sancti^ and saves our raco. 

4 As, in soft silence, vernal i^owers 
Descend, tind cheer the fainting flower% 
Bo, in the secrecy of love, 
Falb the sweet influence from above* 

t That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, , 

While every grace maintains its Uoom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

$ Nw let tliese blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind, 
TIB earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 

P And a young Eden bless cur eyes. 

HYSIN 422. C. M. [^otbj 

BreaUiing after the holy Bpirit. 

t CoHC, lioly Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all diy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

t Look, how we grovel here b^w, 
« Fcmd of these trifling toys ; 
Our souk can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

$ In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our dev^on dies. ^ 
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Dear Lord, ftod shall we ever live 

At tills poor dyii^ rate ? 
Our tove so faint, so cold to theo, 

And thine to us so great? 

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Whh all thy quickening powers } 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love» 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M. [4*] 

PieuQfos of Devotion. 

I Far from my thoughts, vain world» be gaot} 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from Uiee* 

f My heart grows warm with lioly fice» 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus, from abovet 
Aad feed my soul with heavenly love* . 

$ Blest Jesus, what deUcious fare ! ,. ^ 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste, above. 
Redeeming grace and dying k>ve. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In the© tliy Father's glories shine, 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
Tliat eyes have seen, or angels known I 
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HYMN 424. L. M. [i»J 

Bpiritiul ProvUioiui da?<mUy ackBowlodi^. 

1 The Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flook| 
And shades them with die towering rock{ 
Our God provides each heavenly good. 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

§ Where pastures grow m living gre(», 
And spread a rich and flowing scene. 
There do we rest, when toil o^ercomo^ 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

S Where waters of salvadon flow, ' ' 

To cheer the humble vale below, 
Ti)ere doth our Shejdierd kmdfy guide, 
And for our parchbg thirst provide. 

4 When from this fold we ever stray, ^ 

He marks our wandering, devious way, 
Reclaims our souls to bhssful rest. 
And brings us leaning on his breast. '" 

I Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, - ^ 
O make thy wounded servant whole; 
Continue all thy gifts of bve, 
nil I shall reach thy fold above* 

• . t. 

HYMN 425. 7s M. t*orb] 

Devout Thanks and Supplication. 

1 Thanks for mercies past receive } 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to Uve, 
With Qiierabj in view. 
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i tlqr w<»d ,lo old and fCMii^ ; 
Grant us, Lordi tbj poaee and fo«t} 
And, when life's short race is ruD| 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM. [#] 

Deyont Demtm, ■ % 

I Erxiufi^* Source of life and light, 
;> Supremely good and ^se, 
To diee we bring our grateful vows. 

To thee lift up our ^^es. * 

S Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth's celestial rays ; 
Insure our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

f Safely conduct us by thy grace, 
Through life's perplexing roadi 
To pleasures which forever flow u 

At diy right band, O God. 

HYMN 437. 8 1. L. M. [ 4*or b ] 

God*s Proflence the Refuge of the Afflleted. 
1 Whek dread misfortune's tempests rise, 
And roar through all the darkened skies. 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A sheber from the wind and ram r , 

Within the covert of thy grace, 
O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sounds 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

% When, wandering o'er die desert bare, 
Of buning aands and sultry air, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



WeVe 801^ tfa(S cfa^eif^ss re^n Arm^ 
Bill found IK) stream to nveet our view,«--^ 
TTs iben the rivers of tliy love, 
Descending fronn thy throne above, 
8iip{)iy our wants, and soothe our pain. 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

9 When in a wesry land we tire, 

And^ aU unnerved, our powers esepire, < 
Witii toil, ami etre, and lieat oppressed* 
Wiiere sball our languid spirits rest? 
O, who could bear the Masting ray, ' 
And ftU the burden of tlie day, . ^ 

Did not a Rock in Zion stand, 
OVrshading all tliis weary land ! 

HYMN 428. CM. f^] , 

Constant Devotion. 

t %roRE the roisy dawn of day, 
To thee, my God, I'll sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre, 
Awake, each cbarming string. 

t Awake, and let the flowing strains 

Glide through the midniglit air, ' 

While high amidst the siiem orbs 
The silver moon roils clear : 

S Wliile all the glittering, starry lamjw 
Are lighted in the sky, 
And set their Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye. 

4 And, as the gloomy night returns, 

ttr smiling day renews, ^^ * 
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Thy eensUfit goodftess sM tof 0Oid ' 
. \Vitb benefit pursues* 

5 For this, I'll midnight vows to thee 
With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the rosy dawn of day, 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

HYMN 429. L. M. [bor#] 

Abide with us. 

t Am0B with us ; the evaiiing shades 
Begin already to prevail ; 
And, as the lingering twilisht fades, 
Dark clouds in fields olazure sail. 

S Abide with us ; the night is chill ; 
And damp and cheerless is the air; 
iBe our companion, stranger, still. 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

t .^de with us ; thy converse sweet 
Has well beguiled the tedious way j^^ 
Willi sttcli a friend we joy to meet, 
We supplicate tliy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy boor $ 
Like balm ttiy honeyed accents flow ; 
Our wounded spirits feel their power. 

• Abide witli us ; and still converse 
Of him who late on Calvary died ; 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend tliey cruc^ed* 
27 
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< Abide widi us ; weYefel tbe diarm. 

That binds us to our unknown friend ; 
Here pass the night secure from harm^ ; . 
Here, stranger^ let thy wanderings end.* 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [ b J 

Devotion. 

1 Fab from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our wUling footsteps meeting, . 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. *' 

% Who may share this great salvation ? . 

Every pure and humble mmd j 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

From the dross of guilt refined : • 
Blessings dl around bestowing, 

Crod withholds his care from n(Hie $ 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his thrcme. 

S Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, • 

Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to tliy laws. 
Lord, with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Hiou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : ' 

All our hope is firom above. 
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HYMN 431. L.M. [#] 

Pro^easiye Grace and Deyotion. 

I LoHB, *tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me within tliy courts be seen, 
like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

S There |row thy saints m faith and love, 
l^st with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Tields such a comely sight as these. 

S The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive } . 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Ladea with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 
None that attend liis gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

HYMN 432. 6 1. L. M. [iforb] 

Light of Devotion. 

i When, streaming from the eastern 
The morning light salutes my eyes» 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
'On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

t WfaoB to thy throne, my Lord and King, 
A flierning sacrifice I mng, 
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Audit moarmDg o'er my g^ and shmnfl^ 
Ask ^«rG^ in my Sai^Qur's imme^*^ 
'nien, Jesus, sprinkle with thy bloody 
And be my Advocate with God. 

t As every day thy raercy spares 
WiH bring its triak and its cares, 
O, Sainour, till my life shall end, ^ 

Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine* 

HYMN 433. L. M. [i^or b ] 

Hamble Devotion. 

I iiTEKNAL Source of life and thought, > 
Be all beneatli thyself forgot. 
Whilst tl)ee, great Parent-mind, we own^ 
h prostrate homage round thy throne. * 

S O may we live before thy fcce 
The willing subjects of thy grace,. 
And through each path of duty move 
Will) filial awe and filial love I 

HYMN 434. L. M. [#] 

Ardent Dovotioa. 
1 Gmat God, indulge my humble claim j 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my ResI j 
The glories that compose thy name ^ ; 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. / 

1 Not all by worldly men possesse^^ 

Nor al the joys our $enses knc^ "]^ '^ 
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ISooid mdce me so dirmety biest, 
O raise my efaeerful passions so. 

t J^idst the wakeful hours of night, 

When busy cares afflict my head, * < 
One thouglit of thee gives aew^deligfat, 
Aod adds rafresbment to my bed. 

4 FB Hft my hands, ni raise my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or ptmB j ' 
Tins work shaU make my heart rejoice, 
^ ^ And fill the remnant of my days* 

HYMN 4S6. L.M. [^] 

Privmtd and public Devotioa. 

I OoD in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, ' 
Which forms his ofisprlag for the Am, 

9 His mercy ev«ry house attends, 

Whence pure devotion's flame ascends, 

And ew&t lends a gracious ear^ 

Where churches join in praise and prayfib 

t His blessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
Wlule ripening holiness and love 
Prepare tlieir souls for joys above. 

4 Father supreme, whose sovereign sway 
All worlds, all bemgs, must obey. 
May our JSrst wish and object be, 
<te earih, in heaven, to dwell irith thee. 
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HYMN 436. 8 & 7s. M. [ i^] 

J>e¥otk»ial Prai«e. ^ u 

1 Piuiss to thee, thou great Crea^r ; 
Pnuse to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, tny soul, witli every creaur^ 

Joio the universal song. . ^ 

B For ten tlioiisand blesidngs given, 
Fw the hope of future joy, 
Sound bis praise through earth and beavo^ 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

HYMN 437. S. M. [it] 

Pare DeTotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rise, s 

And kindle to a flame, 
Ascend like incense to the skies^ 
In our Redeemer's name. 

ft His word, like drops of dew, 
Descends on every heart, 
Subdues and fashions us anew, 
And bids our ^ns depart. 

S His grace our faith sustains, 
And dissipates our fear, 
Bmis all our wounds, abates our painSi 
Aid gives us comforts here. 

4 He bids our ^willing eyes 

Look thmugh the gloomy shade, 
Tojoys immortal in the d<ies, 
That never cloy nor fade. 
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HYTilN 438. CM. [b] 

God the Source of Conaolaticn. 

I Whkn 'reft of all, and hopeleis care 
Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair ? 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

t Ho balm thai earthly plants distil 
Can soothe the moiirner^s smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skilly 
Bind up tlie broken heart. 

S But One alone, who reigns abo?C| 
Our vm to joy can turn. 
And light t!)e lanf>p of life and love 
That long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 
To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see, 
' His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b ] 

Death the Gate of endless Jt)y. 
I WiiT should we start and fear to die ? 
Whfrt timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Deatli is the g^te of endless joy. 
And y9t we dread lo enter ihm^ 
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3 Tlie pains, the groans, and dying strifei 

Fright our approaching soub awajr ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

S O, if my Lord would come and meet. 

My soul would stretch her wings in buf% 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feeliilie terrors as she passed^ ' ' 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweedy fher» ' 

HYMN 440. C. M. [ b ] 

Comfort under Bereavementi. 

1 Wht do we mourn departed friend$, 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 
7is but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

3 Are we not tending upward, too. 
As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would wc wish the hours foor^ dow« 
To keep us from our Ijovc. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Tlience he arose, ascended hi^ 

And showed txir feet the way ; 
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Up to the Lord oiir souls sl»1l fljr 
At tho great rising day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
A^^tike, ye nations under ground $ 
Ye saiuts, ascend the skies. 

HYMN 441. L.P.M. [b} 

On Ihe D«ath of Frionds. 

I O, God of ray salvation, liear 
My nightly groans, my daily prayeri 

That still employ my wasting breatb : 
My sou), declining to die grave, 
implores thy sovereign power to stve 

From dark despair and gloomy deatk 

ft Tliy liand lies heavy on my soul, 
Aud ivaves of sorrow o'er me roll. 

While dust and silence spread tlie glucyft * 
My friends beloved, in happier days, 
The dear companions of my ways, 

Descend around me to the tomb. 

9 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
^The silent mansions of the dead, 
*' Or to some thronged assembly go j 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown, 
The change renews my piercing wo. 

4 Bfy friends are gone, my comforts fled. 
The sad renieinbrance of the dead 
Recalls my wandering thoughts to 
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But, diroug^ eadi nielancfaoly isty, 
I call on thee, and still will pray. 
Imploring still thy kind return. 

HY»IN 442. CM. [bor*f] 

Human Frailt/ and diyine Support. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be» 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Liord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay. — 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our h"fe contains a thousand springs. 

And dies if one be gone ; " 

Strange, that a harp of thousand strings > 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our fr^me. 

The God that built us first ; 
Salvation to Jehovah's name 
Tliat reared us from the dust. ' 

6 While we have breath, or use our tonguai^ 
Our Maker we'll adore : 
His spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or tliey would breathe no more. 

HYMN 443. S. M. [borif] 

Comfort in Slckneas and Death. 
X When sickness shakes the frame. 
Each daszlinf pleawire ftn * 
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PhaBtoras of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

5 Their charms deceive no more, 

When death his sceptre shows, 
■\ And nature faints beneath the weight " 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The trembling frame of life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, each soul, 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 llie man whose heart is fixed 

On his all-gracious God, 
hx every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

6 Nor him shall death alarm ; 

On heaven his soul relies. 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

HYMN 444. L. M. [ b ] 

Blessed are they tiiat mourn. 

1 Dekm not that tliey are blest alone> 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; > 
The God, who lov^s our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

9 The light of smiles shall fiU again 
The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pab 
Are earnests of serener years. 
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3 O diere «re diqrs efmmtxy rest 

For every dark and troubled nigbt ; 
Grief may abide an evening guest, 
But joy siiall come with early light ; * 

4 For God hatli marked each anguished ^A^, 

And numbered every secret tear 5 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pagt 
For all his children suflfer here. 

HYMN 445. H. M. [bori*] 

Sorrow and CotisoUtioii. « 

1 How transient and how vain 
Is all this world bestows ! 
How fleet, how full of pain, 
And void of s^veet repose ! 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the mind. 

S But heavenly things are puro> 
More lasting and more sweet, 
Forever will endure, 
With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing Bse, 
The love of God would not e^qure. 

8 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear ; 
Which bears llieir courage up, 
Wlien death appfoaclies near: 

Each says, O come, my ai^el, cooit, 

Bear me to my eternal home* 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [bj^ 

Dying Christian. 

1 VrtAL spark of heavenly flame, - f 
QmtyQ quit this mortal frame ! ^') 
TremWing, hoping, lingering, flying, 

O the pain, tfeeMsii of dying r ' * 

• O^se, (bod nature, cease thy dti^ ^ 
And 1^ ii»e laogtiish into lifef ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say. 
Sifter spirit, come away : 

Whit isithis ahserbs me quite$ 
Steals^, mf aienses^». ^l&' my s^^ 
Drowns my spirits, draws my broathi?/; § 
Tell me^ my^souI,.caa this be degfyti 

9 T&M iwriB recedes ; it dferappeaiHr'^ ; ^ 
Heaven opens* to mW eyes ; nAmiatB 
With sounds serajrfiic. ring ; . v i; 

Lend, lend your wmg$ ! ^ moupi it Ay I 
Ogr^^v^, where.is.thy yiator}'^^ , t' 

O^eaA, w^ieis tUy stifi^g^^ . . > 

^' 'i i 
HT8!!Nr447. L, M- [i«Offfr]ri 

1 O COULD I sdftr to noiMs abote, * * 
That state of perfect peace and kwe, .*i^ |, 
How gladly would I mount and fly 
Oa angels' wagfi to jqjts on high ! , f., 

S Bitf, ah, sffl loj^ef miust'I f^jj 
Sre darksome nigbt is changed to day | 
88 
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Hon crosses, sorrows, ccmflicts b«ar, 
Expoied to trials, pains and care, , 

S My Father knows what road is best, 
And how to lead to peaoe and rest | ^ 
To him I, cheerfui, give my afl, 
€k> where he leads, and wait his caK* 

4 When be commands my 30ul away^ 
Not kingdoms then shall tempt my sHijF i 
With rapture I sliall wake, and rise 

To join my friends above tlie skies. . 

HY>IN 448^ CM- t*'} 
God the Refoge of tho AfllieCod. ' 
1 ArrucTioN is a stormy deep, 
>^Tier© wave resounds to wave j 
Though o'er our Iieads the billows v#8^ ^ 
We know the Lord can save. 

S. yKhiem darkness and when sorrows rosc;^ 
' And pressed on every side. 
The Lord hath stiO sustaiired' our 9tipa| 
And sdll hath been our Guide. 

5 Perhaps, before the morning daw%. 

He will restore our peaee ; 
For he who bade the tempest rov^ 
Can bid the tempest cease. -' 

4 Here ^11 we rest, here build our hopes,.. 
Nor murmur at his rod } 
Re's more to us ttian all the wor1d| 
Our Heidiby our Life, our God* ' ' - 
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:4fflietlon eiwi^th not ferih of tha £NmIi,. .i 
1 Apfuction's faded form draws eig|^ , .; ^^ ^. 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; ). 
With sackcloth on her bosom spreadf \ ^ 
Aifed ashes scattered o*er her head. 

t fiut deem her not a child of earth : ^ ^ 

From heaven she draws her sacred bii)^ f 
Beside tlic throne of God she stands ^ 
To e;cecute his wise commands. * ^ 

§ The messenger of grace, she flies c ^,. 

i To train us for our sphere, the skies 5 ^ ' * 
And onward as we move, the way . / 
Become$ more smooth, more briglit the dljK 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 
HerloQJks with kindling radiance burn, 
And from her lips these accents stoat, 
God smkes to bless, he wounds to b^d. 

• •. \ » 

HYMN 450. L. M. [b] , 

Death of the eminently virtt^ns, 

1 S«[«CT is the scene where virtue dieS| - ^ 
■When sinks a righteous soul to rest i 
Hdw miklly beam the closing eyes ! ' * ^ 
How gently heaves the dyii^ breast t 

% So Sides a summer cloud away ; ^. 

So ^itiks the gale when storms are ^V | 
So jptiitiy shuts the eye of day ; , ^ 

So dies t'^irafe akni| the fiiore* , ^^ 
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S Triumphant smiles the victor's brow, 
Fanae^ hy same «ngfd;'s pmi^iRiiDg ; 

erave/wfcere is thy victory now ? 
JuHiMiouS' heathy whete is thy sting? 

4 A hrff quiet reigns around, . -.^ 

A ealm which nothing can destroy ; ^r 
Naught can dlsturh that peace pro(buni{| j 
Which such unfettered souls enjoy. 

5 Fvewdl, conflicting Joys and fears, j 

' Where light and sLade alternate ^^^^^ 

A brighter, purer scene appears ; * ^' 

Farewell^ inconstant world, farewell ! 

< Bs duty done, as smks the clay, <u 

Liglrt from its load, the spirit flies; 
Wliite heaven aiid earth combine to say. ^ ^ 
'^ 'Sweet is the scene where virtue dies I 

^ HYMN 451. CM. [b) 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How spon the vapour flieg ! 

Man is a tender, transient flower. 

That in the blooming dies. 

S The once-loved form, now cold, and itmi 
Each mournful thou^t employs, ,.^ 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, . 
And withered all her joys. 

S Hone looks beyond the bouni of,j$OM^ 
' When what we now deplore .^^ ,Jt 

Skall rise in foil hnmortal prime^ ^ ^ ., ^^ 
And bloom to fade no more. 
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4 Then cease, food nmure, drjr ^ te«re f 

Religion poifits on high ; 
Tbere everhisting spring appears, 
And joys liiat never die*. 

HYMN 452. L. M. [ b ] 

Deatli of aB Infant. 

1 As the sweet flower, which scents the 
But withers in tlie rising day, 
Thus bvefy seemed the infant's dawa^ , 
"•■^ITms swiftly fled its life away« *' 

f Ere sin coidd blight, or sorrow fade, 
«J^-*i Death timely came with friendly car«^ 
Tlie opening bud to heaven conveyed, , 
And bade it bloom forever there. 

5 It died before the infant soul 

Had ever burned with wtotnf^ desirei 
H«d ever ispumed at heaven's contrd, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

4 it died to sin, to wo and care j '^ ^ 

Yet for a moment felt the rod 5 
Then, springing on tlie viewless air, 

Spread its light wings, and soared to Gt4 

HYMN 453. C. M. [fe] 

**' ^ Death of a young Pemon. 

. I When blooming youth is snatched awajr. 

By death's resislless hand,, ' *• 

Owr hearts the mournfu] tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demaiid* 
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S Wide pkj fvompta the risiiig «|^ 
O may this tri^ iiapreasad 
Whh awfcd pQwer, I loo must iSa^ 

Sink deep in every breast* 



Let this vain world delude no i 

BeboU the opening tomb i 
b bids us seize the present hour; 

ToHBorrow death niay come. 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; j 

Scarce shall I feel death's cold em\anD% 
If Christ be in my arms. 

k l^hen, while ye hear my hnrt rtrinp hrnilr^ 
How sweet the minutes roll ! ^ 

A mortal paleness on my cheek, i 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 454. S. M* £^1 .» 

DeAlfa of tlM( Afed. 

I How wide the torrent rolls, ^r ^ 

That bears us to the tomb i 
Which ends our toils and sorrows 
{.^ •; And bears our spirits home. 

3 Our fathers, where are they, 

With all they called, their own ? ; 
Tlieir joys and griefs, and hopes and c«ire% 
Ana wealth and honour gone. 

9 Tliere, where the i&dm^ Uoi 
Must all the childrea dwell ; 
Nor other heritage poa^ss, 
But fttch a gbon^ cell. 
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4 Oo44)^0iir faftbers, beari 1 

Thou evoitstkig Frieoil) r 

While we, as on life's utmosl verge, « ^ 
Our souk to thee qommend. ' '2 

§ (XAAt pious dead ••{ 

May we the fiMsteps traoe, 
TiB with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

HYMN 455. U M. [ b J .^ 

Death of Parents. 

1 TMitJwS of mercy iirtlHndulge * * ^ 

Tlie flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
Wben honoured parents fall around. 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

jl Tel not one anxious, mttrmuring tbfyutist ^ ^ 
Should with our mourning passions Dfco()| 
H^ should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

S Ihirent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
TbM art each tender name in one ^ 
Oi tfaee we cast oar every care, 
And comibrt $eek from th^ al<»ae# . j- f 

4 To thee, ow Father, would we lookj '"' 
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Frienc| 
iUid cm tiiy gracious love and truth 
With huno^tey steadfa^ hq>e depends . / | 

HirafN 456. c- M. r b ] f 

' t)eath of a Miiiister. 

1 lkeiiNweQ|rddjP9h^h^ib4«dli»lM^ 
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939 Mi»o(iAarottT sin^xcn. 

The watchful ejne to darkness clotaiy * 
Aad mute tbe «uasive tongue ; 

S The heavenh^ She{)fierd still survives. 
New comfort to impart ; 
His eve still guides us, and Us wiice 
Still animates our heart. 

S To him, when earthly comforts fail, ^ 
His suj^liant people fly, 
And on m3 never-ceasing care, 
With cheerful hope, rely, 

4 Tbe powers of nature, Lord, are iim^p 
And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy cl^urches up, 
Through every rising race. i. 

f Exnt thy sacred influence berej^ 

. Thy mourning servants bless : , j 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Tlieir accci^ of distre^. 



r'T 



'I 



HYBfN 457. C. M. [ *r or b | 

Land of Delight. ;. ^^ 

1 There is a land of pure delight ' r 
Where samts immortal reign ; . 
plenial day excludes the nipit, , -^^ 

And pleasures banish pain. \ y, 

t Tbere everlasting spring abides. 
And never-witliering flowers : 
Death, like a narrpw sea, divides . . 
This heavenly land iron) ours. 

•vB#^del|is,bev(^4.4be$vveffii%j6^^ ^ 
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So 10 the Jews oU C«|Mp5lQ0dv 

Wh3e Jordan xolled between^ . i 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrinlCt 
Te «r4lss tbis riarronr sea, 
Aftd linger, sliivering, on the brink. 
And iear to launch away. r . 

i O could we make our doukt renmt,— 
Those gloomy doubts that rise/— : 
And see the Canaan, diat we fere, 

With unbeclouded eyes ! ^ ^ 

6 Could we but climb wh^fe MoeeB stood, 
And fiew the landscape o'er, ^ 
Kbt Jordan's sfreaoi, nor death's eoM SatA 
Should fright us from the shore. . ^ 

BXVfN 45S. L.M. [#] i 

AaticipatuAis of Heavtfn. • 

Ix While on the vei^e of life I stand, •' f 
And view the scenes on either hand. 
My spirit struggles with myoky, >^ 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

t Com#, ye angelic guardians, come. 
And lei^d the willing pilgrim home; 
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne. 
Source of ray joys and of your own. 

St 

9 The blissful interview, how sweet. 
To M transported at his feet ! * 

ituaed in his arms^ to view Hs laoe ! / 
Th9x>u^ the full beambgs of his grace! 

4 Tct, wi^iiiese piospec^ full in li^- 
FB wait thy signal for my flight ) 
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8S4 cMsovkTonr smus^Ts. 

Fw, while thy service I pursue, 
I ind my heaven begun below. ^ 

HYMN 459. CM. f#l 

House not made with Hands. 

1 TBtaB is a house not made with hand% 
fitenial and on high ; 
AikI here 1117 anxious spirit wait^ 
TiM God shall bid it fly. 

t Shmtljr this prison of my clay 

Must be dissdved, and fail f ' ^ 

Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
^ V Thy heavenly Father's call. 

Jl Hie glorious gospel of his grace 
Reveals this heaven to come, 
While beams of mercy in bis wiM*d 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such is the hope which cheers the beait|^ 

Tills hope tlie Lord hath given $ 
His spirit is the earnest now, 
And seals our souls for heaven. 

HYMN 460. S. M. [i>] 

Gloriea of Heaven. 
t Fab from these scenes of night ^ .^ 

Unbounded glories rise, ' ' '^ ' 

And realms of infinite delight 
Unkaewii to mortal eyes. 

5 There sickness never comes; , 

TbeMil^BOimytecomp&iM; J ^ 
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And purest pieasure reigns. ^t 

S No strife nor envy there ^ 

The sons of peace molest; 
But faarmony and love sincere ^*^ 

Fill every happy breast. • ^^ 

4 No cloud those regions know, ^r. 

Forever bright and fair ; , i 

For sin, the source c^ mortal wo^ 
Can never enter there. 

ft O may ^is prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Ajad lively faith and strong desire 

Bmt every thou^t abore. '9 

HYMN 461. L.P. M. (IT J " 

8ouroe ef ConsolaticMfi. 

I Pll pftfse ray Maker while I've breath, 
JukI, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise ^alt employ my nobler powers: 
Ity days of paise shall ne'er be jMist, 
Iniile life, apd thought, and being hst, «' $ 

Or immortality endures. « 

S HtfNpy ih(b man whose hopes rety . . ' 
On brael's God ; he made die dcy, 

Aod.^arth, and seas, witli a]l their firaiii) ^ 
His trudi forever stands seeure^ ' 

He saves tb^ wretched, feeds the poc^, A 

And none shall find his promise vw* ; 

S TIm Lord pours eye-^t on the bMod} 
Tke Lord suf^orts the feintbg umi} 
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He hdps the straDger klUatreas, 
Tile widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release^ 

4 n praise him wfayia he lends me Weed^ 
Am, when my voifte is lost in deatb^ 

Praise diall employ my nobler powers : 
Mjr days of praise shall ne^er be past, 
while life, and tbooght, and being last, 
Or imiiiortaliQr endures. 

HYMN 462. C. M. [ITJ 

Proeiieet of the Chnrtua. 
I KiPFT the mas, whose wishes diiab<^> 
To maosons in the skies ! 
He ledcs on ai tlie joys ef time 
Whh ondesiring eyes. 

t He kaows that all these fleeliiig ds^pi. 
Bftist yield to sure detcay ; 
And sees^ on time's extemded wisfv. 
How swift they pass aiway« 

t To thiiigB vnseen by raoitri eye^ 
A beam of sacred K^ 
Directsfais view; bis pcQspect&riiidi , 
All permanent and brig|it 

4 HM^hepes^ st3l fixed ob joys to eon^ 
Those blissfid scenes oo high, 
flbaU iauaisfa in inuBertBl Vhomt 
Wbett IBM and nature die. 
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The Ciaristiui'f Farewell ^ ' 

1 Yb roldeDlftinpsorbeaveii, iH««l«%<^ 9 
, Witii all your feeble light; 
Tare^veli) thou ever*dianging mpoii, i 
Paleempress of the night* 

S AlMi tbou, refvlgeat orb of dij^ ' « ^ ^ 
b brif^hter Asuae^ arrayed ^ • •* 
MyMMil, whid) springs h^ood ihjr tifldnt 
^4, llifp «Kvne deipandi thioe atd« . 

S Te stars are hot the^ ahbiiig dM ' > f 
Of my divifie abode*^ ' 

The parement of those beaveidy tcmtfy 
Where 1 shaU see my 6od. 

4 The Father of eternal fight 

Shan there his beams dispby ^ 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
Wkh that unclouded day. 

t No more the drops of piercing grirf 
Shall swell into mine eyes f y 

No more die noon-day suo decfine 
Amid ibom brigb^r skies. ^] 

• Tb«re ^11 the imllions of his saints 

SfaaH in one song unite] * '« 

And each the bliss of all shall shmre^ 
Widi mfiiiite delight. 

HYMN 464. L. M. [*»] 

Pmm to the traabled filpirit. 

I SsE, from the vA, the mystic do?« 
Oil flyifig; jimmB tdces her wigr. 
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And view the ivcHMkfS of.^die day. 

1 Lqi dw returns, and seeb her rest; ;' ^ • 
And brings th6 oUve-brancb of pef^j 
Tbuf «re the cheerless mourners bteiti ' 
The tidings all tbrir hopes inGrease^ 

f TIms doaa Ae sfiini's imism show ''' ^ 
A source of lo¥e, a fount of grdcef 
lA.Sanoiir's goodness makes us kno^; ' 
And points to God, our Rt^eou^Mt. 

4 Cdesdal meswnger of joy, * ^ 

Speed on thy way to thb sad hesifjL 

^n» vv^lt tKttA T«Aa/»A uritKntft :fiflAV. ' ^' « 



./. 



^^ ^ 



^ with thee peace without aBoy, 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 466. H. M. [#>} 

Sun of Heaven. 

1 Im yon blest world above, 
Where angel<4iosts reside. 
The Sun of truth and love 

Is never known to hide : '^ 

|Cs sacred heat forever glows^p *^ 

Divinely sweet to all it flows. . ^^-^ 

% Its all-*attracting light 

Forever flows the same; ^'^^ 

No darkness there, or night, 

No clouds, obscure the flame : 
Que elidless day will constant ^hki^, 
And every ray is light divine. \ 

3 O, coirid we see this Ifghtj ^' 

Andied itsJietven^faslUy '^' 
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ioffM we'd take otir ffi^^t 
To some celestial seat ; 
With' ah^ls sh, and sing away, 
At Jesus' feet^ an eodl^ day. 
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\,, HTMN 466, L- M. [b] - 

The Lord's Sapper. 

*1 TwAa on that dark, eTentful night,. t V; 

When all the powers of earth arose 
^ Against the Son of God's delight, i 

' Aod friends betrayed him to his foes; 

t Aeibre the mournful scene began, ' t -h 

He tcpk the bread, and blessed, and bnil#| 
/What love through all his actions ran ! 

What wondrous word$ of grace he.apaktl 

A b memory of your dying Lord, • % 

Do this, be said, till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

Th* ]oyf> of your departed Friend* 

4 Jmi>s, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We iliow thy death, we sing thy naiA% ^ 
HD thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper oC the Lam^. ,. , ^ | 



V.,; 
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HYMN 46t- L.M. [k] V 

1 WssN I survey the wondrous Gross 
Ob which die Pridce of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride, . 

t Forbid it, Lord, tiiat I flhould boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ( 
AH llie vain things that charm me inoUt 
I sacrifice ihem to his blood. 

t Me ftom Hb head, Ms hands, his feet, '. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down t 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet f ^^ 
Or tlioms compose so rich a croi^ f 

4 ffis dying -crinison, fike a robe, \ *'' 

\' S^^d o'er his body on the tree; ''^.( 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
: • And all the {lobe is dead to me. ''^"^ 

ft Were die whole r^alm of nature mfnie, ' ^ ' 
That were a present &r too smaV; '^ « 
Love so amaasing, so divine, .\^'* 

Dediands n^ soul, my life, my idt 



• . HYMN 468. C. M. [bj '* 

Comintuiioii Hymn. 

O Goto, accept the sacrjwi hour 
Which we to thee have giv^ 

And (Bt this hallowed scene have ] 
To raise oitf sods to beav^i« 
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9 Sdll let us boU, tiB Efe depaHs, 
Tbe precepts of thy Son, 
Ner lei dur thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he hfiu» done* 

3 His true disciples may we five, ^- 

Froia aH corruption free, 
Jkxd humbly learn like turn to give 
Our powers, our wilb U> thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangei'oiis way, ^ 

To smooth out passage through. 
Wilt thou, on thi^ thy holy day, ** 

For us "Ais scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Net ashamed of Christ enicified. 

I At diy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast ; <, 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh ifeeds every gtaeiit 

f Our faith adores thy bleeding to^e, ' 
And trusts for life in One who died ; 
We h#pe hr heaveaily emwns tbdve. 
From a Redeemer citueified. . 

5 Let the vain world pronounce it shKfl»c^ * I 

A»|l heap their scandak on th« eaiiatf 

We eon^e to boast pi^r Saviour's ii8iae» ^ 

And make^ ouf trituai^ in his t»«i9^^| 

4 W;i^^we teO the scaffi^age, r f^ 

Ua that WHS d^id has left his ichi^} <^ 
Me Sves abov« fiietr utmost rage, 
Aatf ,p^ are mAi^g trU im e&m* t -i 
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Oommunlitt vitli God tadCXirflit. 

I Mt heavQiity Fatlier caUsy . .a *- 
And Christ invites in^ neiur ; .. 
With bjEKli my friendship shall b^ Bwm^ 
And my Gommunioa d^ar. 

t God pities all my griefs ; . c^ 

He pardons every day $ , 
Almighty to protect my aoul, r 

And wise to ^uide my w$y» 

i Jesus, my living Head, 
I biess thy faitliful care ; 
My Advocate before the ihronei 
And my Forerianner tber9» t ^ * 

4 Here fix ray roving heart ; 

Here wart my warmest bve, 
* TSi the communion be complete,' * 
la nobler scenes above* * <. ' n 



HYMN 471. L. M. {#] 

Loving BandneM of the Saidoor. 

1 AlVMHi) my s»ui, in joyful hiyS| - * 

AmI sing thy great Jftedeemer's prnM) 
He^jstl^ claims a song ffom itte} 
Bis touring kindnes?) O how free! 

i Though flvHtieifoiis hoits of mi^rf^bil^^' 
tlKMgh earth and sin, m.y wiqr ^c#cMi^ 
He safely leada my saol along^^' -^ *H 
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$ When trouble, tSf» a fkioiqr dbiid^: v A ft 
Has gathered thiek, ii^d ttujmdetvd UimIj 
He near my aoul has always stood } ^ 
Hislovii^lsiiMbefSyOhovr^Md! >« 

4 Soon shall I pass the glbomy vale; x (^ 
Soon all my mortal powers mast M$ 
O may my last, eiipiring breath 
His loving kHMtness sbg m deatk • 



^'^t 



HYMx^ 472. L.M. [b] 

Tliis do in Remembrance of me. , 
1 KaT| drink, in memory of your Friend : 
Such was our Master's last request, 
Who all the pangs of death endured, 
That we might liv&forev^ blest. 

I Yes, mil record thy matchless love, - * * 
Thou kindest, tenderest, best of friends ; 
Tl^ dying love tbe noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

S Tis pleasure more than earth cail give' * ^ 
Thy goodness through these veils to ^i 
Tl|jr4ttble food celestial yields, ..^* 

And Iiap}7 they who sit with thee. 

■ • - i i 

HYMN 473. S. M. [*fj 

Chrietian Unity. ;^. 

1 LcT party names BO more -^ k 

The Qirisiian world o'ei^gpredd 5 
Qentile aijd Jew, and bond and free» ^ t 
Aw o*e hi Chri^, their Head.^ ^'^ 
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i Ahms lib Mwcs oa Mffdi *^ 

. Ijel Bitilual love be (omiy ^'^^ 

Heirs of the'Mine inberkatice) 
Wkb mutual Uessiags erovnied. 

• Eit?7 tfid strife be gone, 
And Qofy kindness known ; 
While all one common Father haTOi 
One conMBon Master owo* ^ **' 

4 Thus will tlie church below 
Resemble that above. 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, . 
And every heart is love. - 'i I 






HYMN 474. CM. [fc] ./?/ 

Bearing the Crom. " -^ 

DiosT &0U, dear Jesus, isuffibr sbai^ • "f ^ 
. And bear the cross for me ? f 

And shall I fear to own thy name» - <.rT 
Or thy disciple be? ^. i 

insoire my soul with life diidiie, ^- ^ *. -'l* t 

And make me truly bold ( 
hen knowledge, faitb and meekness i)]fai%*S' 

Nor love, nor zeal, groweold^ .... j>. # 

Let mockers scoff, the world defame 
And treat me with disdaini ; . -* 

BdU may I glory in diy name, 
And count reproach itif gain. 

Te thee I cheerfufly submit,. , - ;- f 
And all my powers resign : . . .*j. 

Lilt Wisdom yoint out wmi H i|r.^ ^^A 
Mmi PB «o Mof? rspiM. 
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HYMN 47». L. M. [i^J 

The Memorial of our absent Lord 
1 JiCfUf is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senates reach* hini iKM j^ ' ^ ^' 
And carnal Objects court our e3re, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. ^^ 

i He knows what wanderaag hearts we hav«» . V 
Vkom^ Wi^ok our faiih and hope inight yiMKl 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kiiid memorial of his love. . 

t The Lord of life this table spread 

With his own flesh and dying blood : 
We on the rich provision feed, ^ * 

AnS taste the wme, and bless our God. . 

fi 

4 Xm sinful sweets be all forgot^ 

And earth grow less m our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, ^ 

And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 6 1. L. M. [ifl 

I. -i . ^ 

The Christian's ardent Aspiratioas. 

1 Etkhkal Spirit, Source of Ught, , f, 

£alii^llKi. consecrating Fm, , . 

Descend, and with celestial heat 
Our duB, our frozen hearts inspire ; 

Om aoub refine, our dross consume ; 

Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

^ la our cokl breasts, O strike a spark 
Of thftt pure flame which seraphs fiMl| 
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346. ooMinmioH* 

Hot bt us inoder in the d«rk» 

Or Ke beDumbed and itnpidtilL 
Cmm» fivifying Spirit, come, 

~ make our hearts thy constant home. 



$ liSt pfure devoticm's fervours rise ; 

Let every pious passion dow |, - ^ 

let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below. 

Come, purifying Spirit, conie, 

Jltei mioDe our souk liiy constanthoiM. 

HYMN 477. 8 & 7s. M. [b\ 

Detires after Chriftiss Obedienct. 

1 FftOM the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath i^rea4^ 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
6row in all things like our Headl 

t His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
Hia commands may we revere. 

t Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us m believing ; 
Peaee from God, through eodleMr Af. 



A * 
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HYMN 478. S.P. M. [i»] ' 

On opening a Place of Worship. 

l>ii<m-dM6 my bean rejoice , ' ^ 

To hear the public voice, 

Come, let os seek our God to-day t ^ 
Tes, with a cheerful seal, '^' 

We*B haste to Zion's hUl, .i $* 

And there pur vows and hoaoura pay* 

ft ZSoO) thrice happy place ! ' ^ 

Adorned vnth Wdncbous grace, 

ikpd walb of strength endose thee D9M9|| J» 

'' In tiiee. our souls appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

l*he sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 Afayjpeaee attend thy gate, r- 4 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soql of every guest: 
Hie man who seeks thy peacj^, . 
And wishes thme increase, 

A thousand blessings on lato te«^ ' '^ 

4 My tongue repeats her yow8| 
Peace to this sacred house. 

Tar here my friends and brethren dwelt} 

And, since my glorious G6d 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My aotti idiall ever love thee wel. 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [if] 

OonseerttdoB of a Pheo of Worahip. 

1 OssATKST of bdngs, Source o( good. 
We bow before thy throne, 
Whicb from etecnity hath aioodi 
And worship thee aiooe, 

t Wih thou VQUObiafe tfay pvesMiee Ittif^ ' 
And shed piopitioiis ray*^ 
Whii^ with united hands we rear 
An altar tQ thf pmie ? 

9 Here, then, in every heart be foiind 
The dwi^ng of thy choice ; 
And here be hwd that sweetest aiuiid;. 
The <!di0ecful» tbankfiil Toicd. - 

4<iief^ may the inind,*wht}e sunk in woes, 
And comfort long delays, 
On Mercy*s gentle breast rep6se, ' , . 
And change its sighs for praise. 

f Mvr love, imh sw^ restless force,' 
Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest die shiner's downward course, 
And eaH the wanderer home. 

< While lifo etemal all pursue, 
Here may the way be shown, 
To know thyself, God only true, 
And Christ, thy chosen Son. 
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mmi 4180. L; M< [#] 

Worship toMpttbto ki tfl Places. 

1 O THOicjy to m^m, in ancient tittie, '^ < 
Tlw iyre of Hebrenf bdnte * w^ms -i^tHingi 
Whom kings wAoni in sottg rabtee, 
AndfTc^ms praised wiSi glOfring^Kniigisil 

S NoI^mW m Zien's h^j^ afetift, * - 

« Thy fii^dred worshiper m^ iSmiH} 

Not wbens, itt suluy aomi/llif 8oii ' > ^ 

vSaVvmuyi bjF ike pMriafob^^'wdM 

a From «9ery ptsee bel(»vrthe sIdiS) ^ ^i^ 
• f be givMrttil tfoog^ tiie ferviditt ptict;^j 
llieiBeMsecrfdiehesit, ittayris^ ^ 
To he«f«fB, aod find ooeefMMO* ttfere. 

4 h4hnii^ b(Mi0($, whose doom tvie new * ^ 
;. ¥W sooial worship first tnxMA; 
To thee the suppliant tbrcMg i^ll bcfW, 
Whte dft^ yttaft joii yMw i^e nrtleA 

I i^4iiiBesMI«ge, with^siio«97iHi^ ' ^ 
And strength and beauty, betid the 'knsa^ 
iM efaMheod lii^, wkh revcmnt Mil', ' 
te pruses and iai pcajpMs ib th»a« ^ 

< O ^u, to whom^ in ancient time, 

The lyle of prophet b*cb Was ^^ttru&g^ 
To thee, at last^ in every ofiroe, 

■' ' ■- ■ 



d by Google 



Ml mMCATiftM jam 



HYMN4dI. L.M. [4t] 

Acd«alii«iMge. 

1 JcHOYAiEy 6od| our heavily Kiiig^ > ^ i 
TUs temple to ikif name we mie;; 
In ttraais as pure as atq^ek i»Qg, 
O may its walls resound iky pnwNk 

t Here may thy truth in radianoe shiaef ^ I 
And grateful hearts its iofiueoee fiael; 
And at its pure, and holy sfarinet 
In ardent faoaosfe may we k^ie^ 

i May vittue's bright and lii4ng flkoMiy r f 
From soids renewed by hemwtfilif; \m% 
Waft its swe«t incense to tlqr naw^r-^ * 
A sacrifice thou wilt appr^re. v 

4 When, in thine eartl^ dw^iing-|dacsb - » 
We meet lo mingle praise anid prayer^ 
May we in love the world embraoe, 
> .And all to thy remembrance bear r 

f And when thy love our aoub diatt niait; 
.. \ When every knee to tfaee.ehall bendt 
O, diei^y we'll give thee deathless prai«l^ 
Eternal leather, changeleas Frimi 

HYMN 482. L. M. [«} 

•7 

Temple of Prane. 

I pRATSB ye the Lord, around whose 

All heaven in ceaseless worship waits; 
Whose glory fills the worlds unknown } 
Pmisa ye the Loidy fipom Zmn's gM» 



d by Google 



tWidimini^ sods and Tdicie»joiii, ^ 
To faim the swd&ig 9iithem raise ; 
Rmat bis nwne with joy dmne. 
And fill the temple with his praise. 

t Alt-gMioiotis GodVte thee we owe 

Each pf and blessing tfme affords ; 
LMrt, life and health, and all betow, ' 
bpriog from thy presence, Lord of lordli^ 

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the lore. 
That freely all our f»ns forgave, 
FcMBted our dying ^es above, 
And showed us life beyond the ffK99fi ^ 

f immbptal life ! this thought ^BterHis 
The tenors of our mortal shore | 
h bringa to view eternal charms, 
When other comforts are no more* 

HYMN 483. CM. [*♦] 

HoufliB of Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 fkiTtLBMM in power, O God of grace, ' 
Thy throne is fixed on high ; 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race, 
Aft thott forever niglr. 

# Adbre thy mercy-seat w^ bend, 
* >• In^pttHre ti^ smiles di^ne, 

Where justice, truth and mercy b)ead| 
' lAnd ui ftiM fiplendotir sboie. 

t Wik thou, our Father and our Frieady 
Aeeept this heuse of prayer? 
Aad nay Ay potettt um defcad 
Tliit tBB^ of Ay ettt. 
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4 TodM»0We^4#d|Qila4M»i 

A»d our be«( oSbA^ biisg.; i 
Here pay tp thee qmf 4soleiBB vom^. i 
4jm1 £ymfi3 of triumph mg* 

$ Looe mav these temple walk feaoKpd': t 
Vntb thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O God, be fiMiari' 

^4 . 4 tecSpIe of thy grace. 

HYMN 484. L, M. [#] 

Can^Btim MUuslrf . ^ " 

I I^ATRER of mercies, in thy house 
Smtie on our bomaee aod our vowr, .* * 
Willie, with a gratenil lieart, we shm 
These pledges of our Master's careu i 

5 The Saviour, ^en to heaven he rose. 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes. 
Bestowed his gifta on men below. 
And wide liis royal bounties flow. 

9 So shall a brig^ suecesaion fun, ■ ■ -^ ^ 
TiU the last courses of tlie sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their cate^ ? 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fa^ 

4 Jesus, our Lordt tbeir hearta sMllakrilH* 
The Spring whence all tlte^e bbtfidongk Amt } 
Pastors and people sbomt his prsisei v*^ 
Through iim W^a^OModof ^less-diini^ 

• ... ;. -.'. ^ 

^^^A'-- 4-.*) ^ Vv^Jr"^* ♦il?» 

Digitized by L3OOQIC 



HYMN 485. L.M. [*r] 

fleUkment or OrdiMtioii of a Ministiftr 
1 QiuuT Lord of angels, we adore 

The praca that builds thy courts below i ^^ 
And, nud teu tliousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

S Anud the wastes of time and death 
S«iccessive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thv kingdom and thy truth to spreadj 
And form a people for thy praise. , 

t At length, dismissed from labours here, 
Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 
Widi them through distant worlds tliey fljr. 
With them before tliy presence stand. 

4 O blest employment ! glorious hope ! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courts, 
Asd all their joys and honours share ? 

( TiC, while these labpurs we pursue, 

Though distant from thy heavenly thr<^!ipi^ 
Gire u^ a zeal and love like theirs, 
iUid half their heaven sliall hei*e be taoim* 

HYMN 486. CM. [#] . 

ApoetoUe Commisiioik 
.1 Goipireacfa the goi^el^ Jesus cries ; , 

To you this power is given j 
Declare saWation's glorious prize 
To all beneath the heai^n. 

a©. • 
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f Comniissioaed tlms, through every age« 
Hit beiahb, in |iis name, 
hk ibis cteEghtful work engage, 
Add peace and' hope prochifosi *" 

9 To Mrn, whom we to thee ordain^ " " * 

Thy gifts, O God, impart j ' ^ 

Ibyhe those sacred trutlis mamtain, 
Which heal the wounded heart. 

4 M^ ■B» ^y W^ instruction West, 

The path to heaven pursue ; ' . 

And converts to thy temple press, ' ^ 
Numerous as drops of dew. 

* - * '. 

HYMN 487. CM. [«] .. 

Instalktiea 4ar Of dlnation* 

1 Eternal Father, God of peace, 
We how before thy throne, 
And sing that wondrous love and grace^ ^ 
' Which call us all tliine own. a 

5 Wkhin these walb, O may thy voic^ ^ ^ . 

Of pardoning love be heara ; 
Here may the broken heart rejoice, 
^, ^ The contrite soul be cheered* 

S And may thy servant, who, diis day, 
fa set apart for thee, 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray, 
A&d all diy gkvy see. 

4 Teach him to show that peace on eittfa 
Which true religion gives ; 
And point the eye of hope and ibIUi ' ' 
T» realms where Jesus lives. ,^ 
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S O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 

Till, tvith the people of his charge, 
He shafH be caffed to heaven. 

*' HYMN 488, I,. M. [#] 

Fastorftl Caro. 

I Grej^t God, before thy throne we bow»^| ^ 

To thee we raise die fervent pr^ytr ; 
^^ifh thpu on us thy grace bestow, 
V 4^d mgke us all thy tesnder caye. 

S Him thou dost {dace as pastor here, # . 
^ , Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bleis : 
With firmoess and witli godly fear 
May >e declare ihy truth and grac*. 

. Z May no vaki pride his heart possess, ^ 
T» wrest thy word, thy truth coneeal } 
]^ thou his Strength and Righteousne^f^ 
^i4 with tiiy love his bosom fijl. 

4 And on this pec^e^ gracious Lqrdi 
Pour dp wadiy blessings from abqv^j 
Cause ^very heart to love thy word, 
And iQ thy patlis tlieir footstof s jaa^e. 

^ We way, O God, and we believe ; 

We've seen thy kindness all our days; 
And long as we existence have, 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous pr«ML 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [#J 

OrdiiMtion or iBstalhtioA. 

1 O THOU, who art above all height, 

Oqr God, our Father and our Frie«d» 

Beneath thy throne of love and Ught, 
Let thine adoring cliildren bend. 

S Vfe kneel in praise, that here is set * 

A vine that by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in ])rayer, that thou wouldflt w^t 
Its opening leaves witli heavenly dew. 

S IKnce this thy servant now hath ^en ' 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his ypsA^ 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth* 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, ' "^ 
His speech like Hermon's dew dist^^ 
^9 green fields smile, and golden grafa^ 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy wilL 

h And when he sicks in death, by car^ ^ ^ 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest 
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HYMN 4m CM. f b«^#3 

Dedication of Children. 

1 Lo, IsraePs gentle Shepherd stands 

With «il<^Dgaging ciiarms ; • ^ 

See bow he takes the tender lambSi '- 
And Mds them m his arms! '^ 

S Permit them to approach, he criesi 

Nor scorn their humble name ; *^ * 
It was to bless i^iieh souis as these 
Tbfe Lord of gkny «ame. * 

3 We bring tliem, Lord, in thankful baad% 

AimI yield tliem up to thee ; ' ' ^ 

Joyful tliat we ourselves are tlilne, 
Tbific let our offspring be. "" 

4 Te little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children^ seek his face ; 
And fty wth ft-ansport to receive 
The Ues^ng9 of his graoa* • 

• If orphans they are left behind, ' ' * 

Thy guardian care we trust j ; .^^ 
That eare siiall heal our bteeifii^ bb^|!M 
If weeping o'et their dust. 

. • • . ■■ .-' t 
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.w<^ maw 4©1. CM* £*] «^^^^ 

ChiUraa blMM^ 

1 How large the promise^ how dimay 
To Abratn aad his seed i 
r& 1)e a God to thee and thine, 
Suj^lyiDg all their need. 

t Tlie words of his extensive bva 
From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the promise provea. 
And seals, tlie blessing sure. 

S Jasus the ancient faith confirms. 
To our great fatlicrs given ; 
He takes young children in his anas^ 
And calls tliem heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways! 
His lovis endpres. the same ; 
Nor from the promise of liis grace 
Blots out the cliildren's name. 

HYMN 492. S.IVL [i^] 
Our Offiiprinf the Cue of Gii4 

I Lord, what pur ears have heard t a 

Our eyes d^ighted trape ; 
Thy Jove in long succession showu ^- 
To Zion's chosen race* 

i Our children thou dost claim, 

And mark them out for tliine : ' 

Ten thousand blessings to thy naiBff^ 
F«r goodness so divme. 
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9 lliee let die fathers own, 

Aod thee the sons adore ; . . , 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

4 llow great thy mercies, Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy ^race, 
Which, m the promise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race ! 

: 'I 

HYMN 493. CM. [*f] \^, 

Infants Ulened of Cbmt. 

1 Tmr life I read, my dearest Lord, ^. * 

With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, ^ 

Thy love b every line. . >, * 

% With joy I see a thousand charms . ^ 

Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
Whue infants, in tliy tender arms. 
Receive the smifing grace. 

i I take these Uttle lambs, said he. 
And lay them on my breesl ; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
h me be ever blest. 

4 !beath may the bands of life uqIo<M» 
But can't dissolve my love ; 
iliffions of infant souls compose 
The (amily above. 

• Hb words, ye happj parents, hear, . 
And shout, with joys divine. 
Dear Saviour, aU we, have and fire 
ShaU be ferev^ thine. 
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HPfN 494. L. M, [*f J J 

1 CRiLOKBif, in ^ears and knowledge yoiML . 
Yoiir parents' hope, your parents* joy, 
Attend tlie counsek of niy tongue ; , < * 

Let pious thoughts your mbds eniplcgr. 

t If joii desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown yoiir miQstaJ state, 
RMtraie your feet from impious ways, 
Tour lips firom slander and deceit. 

8 To humble souls and broken hearts 
God with his gracie is ever nigh 5 
Ftrdon atld hope his love imparts, 
When youth in deep contrition Be. 

4 He tells tbeo' tears ; he bounts their efoads j" 
His Son redeems their sduls from oeati^ 
Bk ^irit heats their broken bones : 
Tliey in his praise employ their breafli. 

.. ' i .^ 
HYMN 49ft- CM* [^] 

Early Fiety. 

1 Com, children, learn to fear the Lor^i 
Attd, tteit your days be long, ' * 

Let not a false of sinful wor\i 
Be foutid^Upon your tongtie. 

S Denart from mischief, practise fcve. .^ 
Purtttife the works of peace; '^' ♦ 

So sliall the Lord your ways a^[ti^(M% .. 
And set ybuf sduls at ease. * ^ 
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S Hts ejre awdces to guard the just. 
His ear attends their eiy ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust, 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though the sorrows here they tasie 
Are sharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, who saves them all at lasV 
Is their Supporter now. 

HYMN 496. S. M. [*f] . 

Earfy iBBtruGtioa* 
1 Let children learn die deeds 
Which God performed of old; 
Which in our younger years we saWt 
And which, our facers told. 

3 He m^es his glories known, 

His works of power and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

9 We'll tell them to our sons. 
And ihey again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their hehrs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 

Their hope securely stands, 
That they may still record his works, 
And practise his commands. 
81 
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362 BAPTISM, AM) EARLY IhT^TUCCTtOlf. 

HYMN 497. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

For religious Scltools. 

1 O Lord, to thee we raise our song. 
To thee address our humble prayer, 
To whom our lives and strength belong^— 
O make us all tliy special care. 

t We thank tliee for thy tender grace. 

With whicli our infant minds are cte r e d ^ 
And taught to seek thy lovely face. 
And learn our duty from thy word. 

3 O may we ne'er abuse the day 

On winch the Friend of children loae. 
Nor waste our time fai sinfiil play. 
And inuhiply our eartlily woes. 

4 But teach us all to read thy word. 

And write thy precepts on our bearti : 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine, Lord, 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts* 

HYMN 4D8. 8fe7s. M. [*f] 

Children's Prayer. 

1 Geo of mercy and of wisdom, 
Hear thy children's Hsping cry j 
liCt thy presence, Lord, be with them^ 
Teaching lessons irom on high. 

9 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us, 
Up to heaven for wisdom look ; 
Lora, in mercy deign to meet us,— ^ 
Meet us iu Ay sacred Book. 
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t^nisif, knv icARjuy instbuiptioh. 363 

9 Sifioe t}iy tnrth dcirh ^d its pages, 

May that truth, Lord, make us free 5 
On the Rock of endless ages 

Ijec o»r faith establislied be. ' » 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces, 
Virtue, knowledge, patience, hve : 
When on earth we leave our places, 
Raise us all to seats above. « 

HYMN 499. L.M. [#] 

Youthful Remenibrance of Ood. 

I iti the soft season of thy youth, ^- 

In nature's early, smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
its summons to tlie silent tomb } — 

1 Reaaember tliy Creator, God ; 

For him tliy nobler powers emptoy ; 
Make him thy Fear, thy Love, thy nopei 
Thy Confidence, and hi^est Joy. 

i He shall defend and guide thy course 
Through life's uncertain, stormy sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then early seek the Lord, and dioose 
The path of wisdom and of truth : 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, rdigious youth. 

HYMN 500. CM. [«] , 

Gad*s Wosd tj^ beat Guide of Yofitli. 
I Ths simsm of life, how fair aad py»! ^ 
How clt^e^iHg 9aid iiow wi^ 1. u 
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364 BAPTiSH, AND EARLY INSTRUCTION'. 

Whftt hopes illume each opening day. 
And brighten every view ! 

i Youdi's ardent miad^ widf joy di^ . 

Elastic and sincere. 
Suspects no ills that may await, 
Nor yields a thought to fear. 

3 But slippery is the path they tread. 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oft their feet betray* 

4 How shall they, then, their course porsite 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point theic view 
To duty and to God ? 

6 bi God's own i^'ord the tvay is sure, - 
And' elear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on bi^* 

HYMN 501. H.M. [*^] 

Youth exhotted to Vktue . 
1 , Early in life's young days 
Let each unsullied youth 
Seek wisdom's peaceful ways. 
And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow ; 
There honours bloom, and virtues grow. 

8 Be God's all-perfect Son 

Thy Pattern and thy Guide ; 
Let all his wiB be <)one, 
Nor trM t fri^ii fajoAb^ 
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PUHUG ANNlVeiiSAJaBS. 365 

Then shall thou heave no guHty siglis. 
No tears of anguish drown thine eyes. 

3 His footsteps ever trace 

With vigour and delight ; 
HeTl lead thee by his grace. 

Protect thee by his might, 
And safe through all this dreary waste 
Condoct thee on to endless rest. 
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HYMN 502. L. P. M. [«] 

Thanksgiving for national Prosperity. 
I How rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
Ffom thee our public blessings spring ; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
TTie treasures liberty bestows, 
The endless joys the gospel shows. 
All firom thy boundless goodness rii^e. 

3 Here commerce spreads the wealthy storei 
' Which pours from every foreign shore ; 
Science and art their charms display ; 
Sdigion teaches us to raise 
Cte voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

S Wldi grateful hearts, widi joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united scmgs ; 
Here stX may God in mercy, mfjfii 
31 * . . 
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3G6 PUBLIC ANNIVERSARIES. 

Crown our just counsels wMi success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maistsaa. 

HYMN 50a. L. M. [»] 

Annual Thanksgiving. 

1 Great God, let ail our tuneful powers 

Awake, and «ng thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hour%--- 
The hand from which our being camk 

^ SeasQOft and moons, revokiag ro^ 
In beauteous order, speak Ay praise ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crownedi 
To thee successive honours rais^. 

2 To thee we raise the annual song; 

To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our God doth etill our years p^otig. 
And midst ufinumbei^d d^ibs we fiv6u 

4 Each dianging season on otH* SQuk 

Its sweetest, kindest influcftioe sheds ; ; 
And every period, as it rolls, 

Showers countless blessings on our beads* 

& Our lives, our health, our friends, we ow6 
All to thy vast, unbounded Iovq j 
Ten thousand precious gifts bebw, 
And hope of fiobler joys above. 

HYMN 504. H.M. [^J .j. . 

TikaB'kigzying« -. . •'" 

1 TO'tI«B^, ^t^mrf Kfeig, / V "' 

We raise our thatdciiil ey^, 

Digitized by L^OOQlC 



' ' 'Ptom whom all blesmngs spr«^ 
la earth, amd sea, and skies : 
^ Each rolling year thy grace impaarts, . .^ 
And wakes to praise oar grateftd hearts. 

U-' U The treasures of thy love 
In all directbns flow, 
And from the fount above , .y ^, 

Unceasing gifts bestow : 
From this blest fount, indulgent I-ord, 
Stt-earaed tlie rich glories of thy word... 

3 O may the golden son, 

FuU in his Bdon-*tide iime^ 
And e'en the silver moon, 

Instruct our hearts to praise ; 
While all the stars which jstud the skieu ' 
Beam love, as through unnumbered eye*. 

4 Oft as returning spring 

Shall waft its genial gale, 
And we 'neath summer's wing 

The fragtairt breeze inhale, — 
In every season, through all time. 
Great God, weTl praise thy name divin©* 

HYMN 505. P. M. [m] 

Call to Thanksgiving and Praise. 

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 

O serve him with gladness and fear ; - 
Exult in his presence with music and mirth, 
With fove and devotion drfiw near. 

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehoifah alone, 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
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9SS nmtic AimivtBSABiKs. 

Ami we ore bis people ; his sceptre we own | 
Hit abeep, and we follow lus calL 

9 O enter his gates with tlianksgiving and song $ 
Tour TOWS in his temple proclaim ; 
Ifit praise with melodious accordaace ftckm^ 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 f*or good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
Hie mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

HYMN 506. L. M. fit] 

National Anthem. 

I All hail, almighty, glorious Sire, 
Great Ancient of eternal days ; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned lyre, 
And all the strengtii of perfect pi'aige. * 

i Twas thine, O God, in elder time, 

To make thy glorious arm right bare ; 
When those who trod this desert clime 
Were made of thee thy guardian care. 

8 Amazement seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force ; 
Tl^dew unstrung the warrior's bow ; 
Thy tempest ruled the arrow^s course. 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy command ; 
Peace onward led fair freedom's ray ; 
Life's social arts adorned the land ; 
Religion shone in sun-bright day. 
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S These wondrous works, O Lord, were lisfaw; 
Thine be the glory, honour, praise; 
While choral symphonies divine 
In heaven and earth prolong the lays* . ^ ^ 

HYMN 507. L. P.M- [*f] ,^ 

Freedom's Song. 

lir freedom's song let ihiilions job, 
Aad praise the Guardian Power divine, 

Whose inspiration gave the Ught, 
fftmt dawned with clear, celestial ray, '* 

Ai^d gave our land this festal day. 

Dispersed its clouds, and made it bright* 

like Israel's tribes on Egypt's flood. 
Oar fathers' feet with caution stood 

Ob stem oppression's awful strand ; , 

Tkbey raised their prayer to heaven's high tbron^^ 
The Lord in majesty came down. 

And safely led his chosen band. 

The way was desert, dark, and drear. 
And doubtful hearts were filled with fear ; 

But, lo, a fiery piilar rose, 
A fight to guide fair freedom's band, 
Attd led thera to the promised land ; 

A cloud of darkness to their foes. 

Columbia's h31s and vales, be glad ; 
Virgins and youth, with garlands clad. 

Express your joy in songs of praise j 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
itttyftprtng independent, free, ' •' 

^d joins the choral theme to raise. 
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HYMN 608. 61. L. M. £#] 

The Pilgrims. 

I WtLon Stern oppression's haughty land 

The pilgrims crossed the hoisterous vns^e ; 

A PBdent, 6rni, and patriot band ; 
The God of battles made them brave : 

O make us ever blest and free, 

A knd of peace and liberty. 

S To thee, their steadfast, suppliant eyes 

Were raised 'mid war and dread alarm; .. 

God of battles, from the skies, 

Thy naercy sent the conquering arm ; 
8dll guard our freedom, rights, and fame. 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

t H^re we, the children of the free. 
Now gladly chant the joyful song, 
And own our boundless debt to thee, 
Which time shall gladly bear along. 
Be this our universal cry, 
F«r God, fcHT home, for liberty. 

HYMN 509. L M. [ b ] 

Public HumiliatiMi. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore. 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share^ 
While nature trembles at thy power,— . 

i Thine b the hand that moves Ae sph^res^' 
That wakes the wind, and lifb the »m 
AnJ man, wlio moves the lord of earth, 
Actfi but the part assigned by th^. 
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S Whfie suppliant crowds implore Ibine aid. 
To Aee we raise the humble cry 5 
Thine ahar is the contrite heart, 
Thiue incense a repentant sigh* 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod : 
O let us know thy pardoning love, 
And find in thee a guardian God. 

HYMN 510. 7s. M. [ U ] 

The acceptable OfiEering . 

1 Fatbkr of our feeble race. 

Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 

Fk)ws thy goodness unconfined : 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or die busy haunts of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love^ 

Clainaing large returns again. 

3 Lord, what offering shall we bring, 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence the kind afections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, , , 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

8 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with liberal store. 
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Teach as, O tbou heayenly Eipg^ 

Thus to show our grateful mind, . 
Thus accepted gifts to bring, 
Ixive to thee^ and all luaLnkiad. 

HYMN 511. CM. [b] 

HnmiUation and Prayer. 

1 Here in thy temple, I^rd, we me^ 
And bow before thy throne ; 
Abased and guiky at thy feet, 
We seek thy grace alone. 

9 Our sms rise up in dread array, 
And fill our hearts with fear ; 
Our trembling spirits melt away. 
But find no helper near. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy's rich and free, 

And runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea. 

Where all our sms are drowned. 

4 O send thy pity from on high 

Witli pardon all'^livine ; 
Bring now thy grack>us spirit mgh, 
And make us wholly thine. 

5 We humbly mourn our follies past. 

Each guilty path deplore ; 
Resolved, while feeble life sliall last, 
To tread those paths no more. 



d by Google 



HYMN 512. CM. [b] ., . 

TbeluuBbUSiin^lw^tiiMtkigiaGjMii * 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee I ciy, ^ 

In sighs consume my breath ; 
Hear me, O God, nor let me be > 

Like those who sleep in death. 

2 R^rd my supplication, Loi'd, . ^, 

The cries that I repeat, 
With weeping eyes and lifted bands, , ^ , 
Before thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspired, 

Thy praises will resound ; 
From thee the cries of my distress 
A, gracious answer found. . ^ ., ,^ 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with joy, 

'Tis just that I should raise 
Tlie cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN 613. L. M* [ft J -< ♦ 

PcaiKnce and Torghrenefm, 

1 Have mercy on me, O my God, 

In loving kindness hear ray prayer ; 
Withdjraw the teiror ef thy rod ; ^^ t 

liord, ia..thy tender meivy flpflit. 

5 Ofifences rise where'er I look, 

Btit I confess their gnilt to thee'; 
Bk)t|tty,trfHiii^e8sioBs&»m thybookj ^ ^^ 
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5 Met HretnttBg blood nor cleansiog 0re 

Thjr seeming anger can tkffomm) 
Bianit«ofierings thou dost not require, 
Or^dljT i would render tbese. 

4 The broken lieart in sacrifice, 

Alone, will thine acceptance meet j . 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased and contrite at tliy feet. 

6 Tliy consolations, as of old. 

Now to my troubled mind restore ; •; 
By thy free spirit's niiglit uphold 
Aiid guide my steps, to M no more. 
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HYMN 514. L. M. [l»] 

Morning Meditatiofia. i 
1 In dem>'s serene oblivion hid, 
I attely passed the silent nigltf ; 
Again I see the breaking shade» ^t < 

Again behold the coming ligliU 

S New-bom, I bless the waking hour f «" -^ 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be j[ 
My consck>us soul resumes her poirar, ; ^7 ^ ^ 
And soans, my guardian God, to tb^^. 

8 O guide tne^ tiuoug^i the vaciews ... 
Sly doubtM^feer are doomed t9 
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And spread Any sfaield^s prolectfaig hkam 
Where d^agets press around mj head. 

I A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress j , 
Yet then thy strength shall suA defend. 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. ' 

\ That deeper shade diall break aw^y ; 
That deeper sleep shall leave my ef6t; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy IbviB tlie rapture of the skies. ^ 

HYMN 515. 8s. M. [*»] , 

Morning Pr&iM. 
i I44ODC9 be thy name fonever, 
Hiou of life tlie Guard and Giver I 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepe3^ 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion, 
'Of the riainbow and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
HaBowed be tliy name forever * 

\ God of evening^s yellow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day, 
That rises from the distant sea « 

Like breathings of eternity ! 
Tinm the fl«[iiing inhere of ligbty « 
Thine the darkness of the* night ( 
God of hfe, tjiat iadeth never, , ^ 

Glory to thy name forever ! 



d by Google 



«7C ' MiVAtiE tfei/tMn^w. 



1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Tliy dWy stage of duty run 5 
SSkoke off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pqF thy mornifig saerifice* > ^^' -^ 

'S 'ffluromed by the light divine, . . - 

Let jthine own light. to others ship^ ; 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

B Lord, I my Vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as liioming dew ; 
Guard mf first spriitgj^ of thougbe 4k»«i;lvll, 
And with thyself my spirit fi&. 

4 t)irect, control, saggest, this day, . ^^ 
All I design, or do, or say. 
That all my powers, with all their n%ht| 
In Ay sole glory may unite. 

* ' , - * 
HYMN 517. C.A [<♦] , 

Mormag or Evdniog Hymn. , *} 

% On thee, each mornmg, O my Go4| '3 
My waking thou^bts attesid, ' < 

hi whom are ibm^^d <dl 4Xtf bopea^ ' '^ 
In whom my wklies ^eseL 

St ilfy soul, in pleasing wonder lost, ,'5 
Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired whh gratefiil zeai, prepsret 
Her rsacfilice of praise. 
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3 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy proCection Uest, 
In peace and safety, I^coramit 
My weary liinbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, wliether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

i Tlien witl I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; .V 
While all with me shall praises sing. 
And bless tliy sacred name. 

HYMN 618. L.M. [borir] , 

Ertittiing Reeollections. 
I Another fleeting deny is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; '* 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have ftown, 
And night's dark mantle veils the allies. 

% Anodier fleeting day is gone. 

Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life-s &dmg visions disappear. 

9 Another fleeting day is gone ; . ; ^ 

Bat soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never«-setting sim 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless ^dciesu 

4 Another fleeting d^y is^gone ; 

In solenm silence rest, my SQcd f 
• ' Bbw down before Ws gracious throne, . 

Who bids the moi^n and evening id!. 
32* 
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HYMN 519. CM. t*»]' ,. 

EToiui|g't!pntevip]«tion. / 

1 Sice, the bright monarch of the day ^k i 

In ocean dips his beams ; ^ 

While from his brow a parting ray . 
In milder glory streams. 

S The nwon, pale empress of the nighty j 
In sweet succession i^igiis, 
And finely paints, vnth silver light, / ^^ 
Tke mountains, vales, and plaiss^ 

3 The planets m proj^ession rise. 

And shine from ]K)le to pok ;i . 
Their pleasing course delights our eyes, 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandeur ^pw% 

Through all its ample rotii^ : . 
Gi^at God, thy power no limit knowi^ 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HYMN 520. L.M; [*f ] ,, 
Familj Datiw md Biemiiigs. . « 

1 Father of men, thy care we W^S3f ■ k -, 
Which crowns our families with f^M : 
From thee they, sprung^ and, by tliy oa^ 
Tl^r root and branches are su^taine^- 

2 To God, most wprthy to ,be praisftdf ,;. j 
Be our.demestic altars raised; . .< 
Tho|j^ Lord of heaven, he deigns taJp^H 
^n^h Sfiitit? ip their Qlj^ciirest cdS* ., ?;> 
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3 To him let each united house, 
Morniag and nkht^ present their v^ws ; 
And children of tlie. rising race 

Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

4 O maj each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 
While, pleased and thankful, we remoire 
To join thy family above. 

' HYMN 521. L. M: t b orff |. ,^ 

Cpmmunion with the H^vt. . . 
1 Rbturn, my roving heart, return, ^ . 

And ehftiie these shadowy forms no mpri ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn,. 
And your forsaken God implore. 

jt And thou, O God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 
In these abstracted hofurs draw nigh. 
And with thy presence fill the place* 

8 Though all the mazes of my hearty 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide« 

And still its radiant beams impart, ^ , 

Till afi be Searched and purified, ' ' 

4 Then, widi the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cbeer| 
TBI e^efy gr^ce shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed hk dwelKng there. 
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m\MN 622, C. BL [*f ] 

Tin Qir«M«aB'a«oaret IfceaolttUiH^ 

1 Ax I a sotdier of the cross, 
A folltnver of the Lamb, 
J^nd shall I fear to own lus cause, 
Or blush to speak bis name ? 

9 Must I be carried to the skies 
Oa floweiy beds of ease, 
Wbibt others fonglit to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

9 8m I must fight, if I would re^ | . ,^ 
Increase my courn^«, Lord : 
m bear the toil, endure tlie paiu, .., . , 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in pll this glorious war. 

Shall conqver thougli they die ; 
They view die triumph from afer, 
And seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day diall rise, 

And all thy armies sUne 
Ib robes of victory through the sldas^ 
The gbry shall be diine. 

HtHH 523. L.M. l^txh} 
CfiUMUml RttUance on 6o4. 
1 Fathbr, I thank &ee ; may no tboi^^ 
« E'er deem ibf chastisements severe ; 
Bill may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Cahn each wild wish) each idle fev* 
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t Thy mamgiE hi^a lA s^Mre M aqn ; 

Thy suo stupes hngbt, and sdan is gkj ; 
TfaiDe equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
l^at darkens o'er his litde day. 

3 >How many throbs of grief and |^ain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doomed to kofir^l 
T«t not one prayer is breathed in vain» ' 
Nor dods one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Hht Tarioqs mea^engars emplogif } > 

Thr purposes of love fulfil ; 
And^ Vnid the wreck of human jey, 
Lilt kneeling faith adore thy witt* 

HYMN 8»4. CM. [b) 

Regions Retii^ment. 

I Far from the world, O Lord, I fiee } 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is wa^g stiD 
Its most successful war. 

S The ealm r^reat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

f There, if thy presence cheer the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune widi God ! 

4 AiidH^ and Goardian of n^ 1^, 
Sw«et Somree of l^ht divme. 
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And aH l itiww tak w te Bafffeiift dtev \ !^^ * *"' 
. My FaAer, Ae4f ift nme. * ^ .^ 

HYMN 526. 8&7s. M. t*^l 

God's Habitation oar Security, «' 

r Call Jelipvah thy salvation : . .. , / .^ -, : - 

Resti iny soul, beneath ]ns sba^e^ / 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dtsmayed ? ' ^ ^ * 
There no tumult can alarm thee ; 

Thou sliak dread no hidden snare f^'" ^ 
GuOe Qor violenee esm harm thee, '''- * 

In eternal safeguard diere.. 

8 Sinee, with pure and Brm n0ection, 
Thou on God Iiast set tliy love» 
With the wings of his protecuoa^ . . ^ : 

He will shield tliee from above ; , 
Thpu shaft call on him in trouble ; . , -^ 
He will hearken, he will save ; 
. Here for grief reward tliee doublet 

Crown with life beyond the gwi^^i ' " ^ 
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HYMN 526. 7d. M. [ b ] 
S}iortii0MofLif%. 
1 WftiLE, with ceasdess course, the sun 
' * Hasted through die closing year, 
Msny souls their race hare run, ' 

Never more to meet us liere. .< 

Gone to their eti^rnal state, 

The^ have done with all below ) 
We a httie bxiger wait, 

But how little noae can know. 

3 As the rapid arrow flies, 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind } — 
So our brief and transirait days 

To their end *peed swiftly on ; 
Soon we pass life's little space, 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. < 

3 Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill our hearts with filial love ; 
And, when life's short taje is told, 

Take us to thyself above. 
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» f rttillM^0etidbg%tdi/» OoM i^t^ lr«ir; ^ ^ 1^ 

1 Mabk how the swift-wii^ed miniites %, 
And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the eircliog months nm round ! ' 
Kim sqon die year is gone i 

S Let us indulge a serious thought; 

Tlie )^ear that's pa^ revkw ; '.' ,- 

What good, what evil, have vm wroii|^ f 
What work have we to da? i?, 

9 Hftw 13 our debt of love increased ' 
. To that sustaifling Power, 
Who bathtipheld our feeble frftme^ 
And blest each roHing hour. ' 

4 For all thy favours, O our God, 

Thy goodness we adore ; , * * 

Thou hast our cup with blessings M^^ 
And made that cup run o'er. * 

5 What shall befall io future life - . <-^ 

We would not, Lord^inqpiirec 
To be prepared for ^ thy will, -t^ 

Be tfiis our chief desire. 






HYMN638. CM. [*} 

Begfauiiig or C36M of Um Tettt. 

1 TsACS me the measure rfmy. dtji^.^,, 
Thou Maker of my fr^rae j 
I would survey life's narrow spiee^ » 
And learn how frail I am. 
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% See the vaki race of mortals more 
jLJke shadows o'er tbe plim : • 
They rage and strive, desire and kve. 
But all their iK»se is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or wait ibr, then. 

From creatures, eardi and dust? 
They make our expectations vaiiii 
Ani. disappoint om trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope. 

My fond desires recall; 
I give my mortal treasures upi 
And make my God my aU. 

HYMN 529. L. M. [ b ] 

Vanity and Shortness of life. 

I Odr life advancmg to its close, 
While scarce its early dawn it knows, 
Swift through an empty shade we va^ 
And v«ii(y and man are one. 

% How many, e'en in youth's gay flowdr, 
Brief pa^eaats of die noon->tide hour, 
Have faded in their brightest bloom, 
The early tenams of the tomb ! 

S (5od of my fathers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 
A tra&^ent guest, thy works adm&e, 
And instant to my home retire. 

4 Lord of Mfe and seasoiis, We 
Our sole reMance place on thee $ 
In tfa»e wi^ trust with ho^ fear. 
And bless thee ibr eadb etrdfii^ yeiff. 
S3 
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BYMN 530. C. M.' t^ or h^} 

Recovery ffom SiclFJiew, 

1 Lord, Id tliy service I would spend.. , 

The remnant of ray days : 
Why was this fleeting breath reBew@49 
But to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty pow^r and lave , 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er* tlie grates 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign^ 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation niiue, . 

4 From th^ dark borders rftbe grinre ' 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier ^ht 
To my celestial home. 

5 W*here ibaw shalt seHle my abode^ 

There would I choose to be ;^ 
For in diy presence death is life. 
And e^irth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 631. S.IL [bj 

Prayer in 8i<^«flir. 

1 Mt Soverei^, to diy throne 
Widi faoni^e hope I press ; 
O bow diine ear, to hear the ^jt&m 
CM* a&gtfi«h aiid^ist^esff: / 
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S My fife, bM^6d down ^iridi^ priii) 
Af oums its iieca3fvng bloom j 
Lord, clothe &ese bones wkh fleflh i^gaia* 
And fiave me from the teoib^ 

3 Without one miirinuring word 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submission ask O Lord« 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 Mf supplicating voiee 

Unwearied I will raise.: 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice, ^ , . 
And fiU my mouth with praise. . ' " 

HYMN 632. 81. L. M. £6 J 

. {, , Oa the daagerouf Sickness of a JMSmitMr. \ ' 
1 O THOU, bofore whose gracbus throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'at the anxious cares we feel. 
And all our trembling lips would tell : 
Thou, only, canst assuage our grief. 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy:, then, thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

9 Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smile the sbepherd of the flopk.; 

Restore him, sinking to the grave j , 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste 1» save : 

Bound to each soul by tender ties, 

In eveiy lieart his image lies ; 

Thy pity^g sod, O God^ impajPt, 

Nor, ren4 l]!)^ ^m^ £^^ Ueediitg, hefi^ 
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And prayers and tears cannot prevail. 

Be dxNi Jus Strength, be idxxi hb Sul(]r ; 

Support him through the ^oomy v^^cy. 

Around him may tiune angels stand, 

Wafting the signal of thy hand, 

To bid his happy spirit rise, 

And bear him to their pative skies* 



HYMN 633. C. M. [b] 

On Oteuiom of a destructiTo Fir*. 

1 Eternal God, our humbled soi^ 
Before thy presence bow; 
With all thy wasting magazines, 
How terrible art thou ! 

9 Fanned by thy winds, whole sheets cfBm 
Like a wild deluge pour; 
And all our coofidence of wealth 
lies mouldered in an hour. 

S Rotted fiercely on, m horrid pomp. 
Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heap*" 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down, 
With awe adore tly nam.e ; 
Yet bless the hand of guardian Lpve, '.. 
That snatched us from ihe flame. 

HYMN 534. 7 & 6^, M. {#] 

Siurtk 6xciiffng«d Ibr Beavm. 

lltisK, my soul, i«mI strttA tfiy wirtga; 
Thy better portioB trace ; 
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Rise from tmrntoty tbii^ 

To heaveiH ^ky native place: 
Stw, and ipoon, and star$ decays , , 

Time shall soon this earth remove-^ 
Rise, my 80ul» and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

^ P^yer^ to the ocean luu^ 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire moves upward to the sun ; 

Bodi seek their kindred source : 
So a soul, that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious fisce, 
Upwards tends to hk abode, ^ 

xo rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 
Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumphant in the skies : 
i Xet a season, and, you know, 
Happy entrance \riU be given. 
All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged lor heaven. 

HYMN 535. C. M. [*f] 

Ob i«4Brmiig from abroad. 

t LsT songs of praise from all below 
To thee, O God, ascend j 
, Whose bounties unexhausted flow, , 
Whose mercies know no end. 

S The wandering exile, doomed to stray 
O'er many deserts wide, 
. 33* 
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Who fearless takes Imhotif. wmf. 
With God his Gvprd imd G«idf H- 

3 The saSor, on the swelling sea, 

When storms impending lower, ^ 

Or tempests rage, who trusts in mee^ 

And owns thy mighty power ; — 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless Sv<o«8| 

That no cessation see, ,^ 

Stitt bids his steadfast hope repose,^ 
Almighty Lcard, on thee : 

ft AU, all shall ym to ble$s ibj naiMi 
Vfhose heavenly aid they |iiove ; 
As all have feh, let aU prodaim 
Thy boundless power and, love. 

HYMN 686. CM. [ b ] , 

Death of Kindred impnnred. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop an4 iA ? 

Must helpers be withdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, i 

Recounts our comforts gone ? 

2 Be dx)u oui^ Comfort, mighty Gody 

Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave crs ^ this dangerous roadf. 
TiU aH our trii^ end. 

3, may our feet pursue the way 
Oar pious fathers led ; 
With love and hofy zeal obey 
The oomiaeb of die dead. 
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HYMN 587. L, M. [#] 

Solemnization of Marriage. 
1 With cheerful voices rise and smg 
The praises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite, 
And btess widi conjugal delight. 

S This youthful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
Fiom this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divioe of iwitual love. 

8 O wskf ikefhddfi unoeasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind^ 
Prospered and happy may they be, 
And both united, Ix)rd, to thee« 

4 So may th^ live as truly one ; 
And, when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in band, to heaven, and shar« 
TPhe joys of love forever there. 

HYMN fr38. C. M. \ i^} 

Malriiiioiiial Occaenooi. 

1 Though made by God's aknigfaty huid, 

^ And in his image formed, 
Tet Adam knew no happiness 
Till love bis bosom warmed. 

2 Edea, wkb iH ks beauteous grof«f» 

' Aad fruitsbf richest taste. 
To one fiat aocid/ bfiss iemgaitA 
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3 What wise provision hast thou made, 

Great Parent of fnanktBd, 
That aS thine ofiS^in^ may enjoy 
The bliss for them designed. 

4 Then will wc Join our hearts and haad^ 

In bonds of virtuous Iqvo, 
And, whilst we live in peace belpw. 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HY3IN W9- C.1L [IT] 

1 Mere human powers ^bsdl feat deqqE,. 

And yoHtlifut vigour cease : 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strei\gth shall still iocrejase. 

2 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread ^ 

The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward moye. 
With growing brightness sl)ine. 

3 On eagles^ wings they mount, they soar,«— 

The wings oif faith and k>ve^ — 
Till, past the cloudy regions here. 
They rise to heaven above. 

4 

HYMN 540. L.M. [*f] 

Triumpfh^ Light and Truth. 

i O God of truth, ^rise, and ^hine. 
In thy celestial li^ aad ^e. 
On this beni^ted world of thin^. 
And raise our hopes K>JsealiBS'ah0«e. 
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% O send thy gracious beams alHrotd, 

Thrpugh m and deaA's extended nigbt, 
And cheer the nations with thy word. 
Which brings immortal truth to fight. 

S No more let persecution's hand 
Sway o'er the world its iron rod, 
While, jfdscly churning God's commandi 
It riots in a mart}rr's blood; 

4 Let senseless idols share no more 

The glories of diy sacred name, 
:, ]^ every land, from shore to shore. 
The wonders of thy love procUm. 

HYMN 641. C. M. [If] 

God'f MajroificoBce. 
1 The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

5 On cherubim and seraphim 

Foil royally he rode ; 
And on tibe wings of mighty winds 
Came fl}^ng all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 
Their fury to restrain ; 
Asd he, as sovereign J^rd and iDng, 
For evermore abali reign. 
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HYMN 642. P.M. [If] 

Miri«iB*f Sqb|;. . . 

1 Sound the loud timbrel o'er EgjrDt's dark sea ; 
Jehovah has triumphed ; fais people are free. 

Sm^ fer the pride of the l^aot is brok^ • 
Wa chariot39 his horsemen, all qdeofdid and 
forave; 
How vain was tlieir boasting i the Lord hath but 
spoken, 
And chariots and horsemen ai^ smk Hi die 
ware. 
Sound the loud tifdbrel, be. 

2 Praise to the Conqueror, praise to the Lord ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our 

sword. 

Who sliall return to tell Egjrpt the stonr 

Of those she sent forth in the hour of her pride ? 
For tfae Lord hath looked out from his pillar of 
glory, 
And all her brave ihoujoands ai^e daidied in die 
tide. 
Sound the loud timbrel, bc^ 

HYMN 643. 6L L. M. [if]^ 

The preeminent Glory ef Oed. 
1 Thy glorj'. Lord, the heavefts declare ; 
The firmament displays thy skill ; 
The changing ck>uds, the viewless air, 
Tempest and calm, thy word MSI : 
Day unto day doth utter speech. 
And night to night thy knowkdge teach. 
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8 Though voice nor sound mform the ear. 
Well known the language of their songi 
When, one by one, die stars appear, 

Led bjr the silent moon along ; 
Tffl round the earth, from allntie sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 
And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career With speed and potirer ; 
Tlnr flambg messenger, to dart 
life through the depths of nature's heart. 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along tiie path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense : 
My soul thy goodness loogs U> see,. 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. 



BOZOZiOOXBS. 



HYMN 644. L. M. [*J 

i Praise Ood, from whom all blessings flow y 
Pruse him, all creatures h^e below; 
Praise bun above, ye heavenly dirong; 
O pittise Jefaotah in your song. 
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mrMN 545. CM. [ifj 

1 Almiohtt Father, gracious Power, 
Thy gmtefid children own 
Thr bowKUess bve, and bow beibfe 
Thine everlasting throne. 

3 Forever hallowed be thy naoiei 
All holy, good, and wise ; 
And miay thy perfect wiU be d(m» 
On eardi as in the ^kies. 

HYMN 546. S. M. [ir] 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 

Who rules supreme alone, 
Let alb cm earth their praises iHJng, 
And worship roodd his thrcMie. 

2 His name, as sovereign Lord,' 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is hit^ srace, alid sure his word ; 
His truth forever stands. 

HYfilN 547. 7s. M. [ #] 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose nature all is Ipve; 

Ift his praise your breath employ,— r 
Gracious Source of every joy ! 

2 AU our b<^s of life and heiiven 
Through thy i^race akxQO are >§mtn ; 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine, — 
Every gift,.0 God, is thine. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



IK»XOLOGICS. 397 



HYMN 648. H, M, [«] 

Glort to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 
Let earth, and seas and sl^ 
His wondrous bve proclaim. 
To him be praise and glory given 
By all on earth and aH in heaven. 

HtMN 649- 81. L. JVi. l^] 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ', 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its balmice hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs. 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs inspirea, 
In heaven above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 

HYMN 550. 8&7s. M. [<l] 

Gracious Source of every blessing, 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
Let us, each thy care possessing, 

Peaceful reach the vale of years; 
AH our hopes on thee reclining, 

Peace companion of our way, 
M^ our sun, in smiles declming, 

Kise in everlastmg day. 
34 

ElVDw 



d by Google 



IIiTDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



A Kin? shall reijni in rifiiiteousiiess 81 Slreeter I8» 

A ji'ouui, devot^ 10 Uie XiOi'd 3k]^ 

Abide wilh us, the evening: shades MoMes 4^ 

Absurd aiid vain attempt to bind &oU 391 

Afiliction's faded form draws uigfa ...... .^ ... . 449 

Affliction is a stormy deep 448 

A^in the Lord of life aiid li^ht 3frs. Steele 195 

An, wretched souls, who strive in vaiu Jilrt,. Steele 393 

Alas, and did ray Baviour bleed . . . . ^ . . . Watts IGG 

All hail, almighty, glorious Sire Riehards 606 

Ail hail, mysieiious Kior . '. Doddridge 172 

All hail, redeeming Lord . , « 2(H 

All hail the power of Jesus^ name :213 

Ail nature ciies, and lives again Logan SOI 

All nature feels aturactiv^ |M>wer . . 354> 

Almighty and immortal Knig Doddrulge 317 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord Mrs. Steele 87 

Almighty Father, gracious Power 545 

Almighty Maker, Gwl 72 

Am fa soldier of the cross .......... WaUs 522 

Angels, roll the rock away 192 

Another fleeting day is gone 618 

>rise, and hail tlie 'haj>py day 199 

Arise, expand your wings H. Ballou 321 

Arise, my soul, shake oti' thy fears,. ....... Waits 396 

Arrayed in clouds of goldea light Moore 418 

As showers on meadows newly vafwm 42i 

As the sweet flower whicli scents tlie mom 452 

Attend, my soul, with filial awe Doddridge 376 

At thy commana, our dearest Lord , . WvJ$$ 469 

Author of good, we rest on thee Merrick 371 

Awake, and sing the song Wut(^ 409 

Awake, my soul, stretcli every nerv« ..... Doddna^ 392 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 471 

Awake, my soul, Hfi up ihii»e e^-es . . . ' , Mrs, Barhxuld 397 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun Up. Ken, 516 

Awake, our souls, and bless his name Doddridge 168 

Awake, our drowsy souls .- . . . 197 

Awake, our souls, away, our fears WoU» 312 

Awake the song that gave to earth Deeri^g 287 

Away with our sorrow and fcap «32 

Ik; joyful in God, all ve lands of the earth . . . Montgrmery 505 

Benr mc, ye spirits ortte blesi Turner 325 

BelureJeliovBu's royal thnuie WatU 7 



d by Google 



fUBSK. 399 

Ikfoieilwittsj-dawnofday . . ^pf 

Before the world was made . j S. Strtder^ S06 

Begins my soul^ the loOy lay Ogilvie 17 

Begin, my tongue, some bcaveuly themo ..... Waits 293 

Behold, on Zioirs heavenly sliore ....... 7/. Ball<m S83 

Behold the Comer-stone Watts ld5 

Behold I he long-expected Light H. Ballou JW 

Behold tlie glories of the Lamb Watts S18 

Beholtl the morning sun Walts 2*72 

Behold, the bright morning appears Hart 193 

Behold the fleecy snow £J7 

Behold, Uie grace ap{)ears Walts 143 

Behold, the heavens declare . .•..,.,.. Watts 2ix4 

Behold the Fri4)ce of peace .••....«. Ntedhatn 155 

Behold what wondrous grace Watts 3<)9 

Benighted on the trackless main * l.i^ 

l^est are the U1CU of bmkea heart Watts S()(> 

Blest be Uic everlasting God .......... Watts SCO 

Blest is llie man whose lender care ....... Watts 3-10 

Blest k tlie man whose tender lieart , ^ . . Mts, Barbauld 34^ 

Biow ye the trumpet, blow Toplady 281 

-Borne o'er the ocean s stormy wave Sidney 322 

Bright Star of hope, thy rise we haU • 233 

Bright iSource of intellect above Doddridge 274 

By taith may Jesus dwell H. Batlou 310 

Call Jehovah thy Salvation Montgomery 525 

Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour 8. Tlicmpson 383 

Celestial Power above S. Streeter 170 

Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 13 

Children, in years and knowledge young Watts 494 

Cbisiians, dismiss your fear . . \ 410 

Come, ail ye saints, that love the Lord Kneeland 1 10 

Come, all ve weary, fainting souk Watts 2Gfi 

Come, children, learn to fear the Lord Watts 496 

Come, feHow-siimers. come away //. Baltou 2(51 

Come, gracious Lonl, descend an^ dwell Wcdts 98 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove Waits 422 

Come, let us join in sacred songs 224 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs Watts 217 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Mrs. Barbcruld ^'()3 

Come, sing a Saviour's power Turner 206 

<jome,soand his praise abroad Watts 131 

Come, thou fount of every blessing Robinson 117 

Come, tliou long-expected Jesus Hart 150 

Come, ye win love the Lord WaUs 401 

Come, ye that know and love the Lord 2G2 

Daughtersofpity, tnne thelay ITampstm 351 

Dear Lord, behold thy servants here //. Ballou 127 

Deem not that tliey are blest alone 444 

|>ecp Are the wounds which sin has made .... Mrs. ^eele 175 

Didst thou, dear Jesnii, mfler nhame , . 474 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



4W imiBX. 

Early ialife'£yoiiiv<kyi tLSbftOa^^S^ 

W,driBkyiBnieiiMir)roryo«rIVitiMl WaOt m 

IStemal Fatber, God of DMce A,R TkoHmm^ 0n 

Eleraal God, our hinnbled soali ...... Doddridge 5SS 

Eternal God, we blew thy name Doddri&t 115 

EtemalGod.howfinulisBuin WdU SOS 

Eternal life, hew sweet tlw somd 991 

EteriHil Power, ahnigj^bty God J^. fStedt fS 

Eteinal Source of every joy . . . - Doddridge 65 

Etei nal Source of joys (uvine M^, Steele 3S6 

Eicruai Source of liie and Kgfat 4S6 

Eternal Source of life uid thought Doddridge 4S3 

Eternal Spirit, Source of light 406 

Exalted Fimce of life, we own Doddridge 2SS 

Faith adds new channs to earthlv Mist ... ..... 313 

Far fioin my thoughts, vain wond, be ^one .... Waits 4flE5 

Far from these scenes of night JAv. Steele 460 

Far from mortal cares retreating ... ... J. Taylor 490 

Far from the wocM, O Lord, I &e . . Covaper &!^ 

Fath«Mr Divine, thy piercing eye Doddridge 4fi0 

Father, how wide thj glory shines WattM 40 
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O resignation, heavenly jiower. . . « 381 

O the delights, the heavenly joys . Watt$ W} 

O the transcendent love 229 

O thou, at whose almighty word . .. ^ . • « . . Mason 167 

O thou, before whose gracious throne 632 

O thou by whose all-bounteous hand Doddridge SI 

O thou, the wretohed's sure Retreat ..... Mn. Carter 329 

O thou to whom in ancient time Fierponi^ 480 

O thou whose power the mountains formed . . . .if. BaUott 113 

O thou whose power.o'er moving^ worlds presides Dr. Jofituon 108 

O thou whose scales the mountains weigh Watls 105 

Olhou who art above all heijg^ht » Pierpoid 489 

O thou whose tender mercy hean . . ^ • . . . ifrs. SieeU 332 

O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 280 

O what a lovely thin^ to see Watts 364 

O Zion, tune iky voice Doddridge 414 

Omniscient God, His thine to know Scott 119 

One there is above all others . . . . Aewton 17b 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand • . . . . 324 

On thee, each morning, O my God 617 

On Zion, his most holj^ mount . . . « 24^1 

Our life advancing to its chise Merrick 629 

Parent of good, thy works of might Fawcet 405 

Patience, O what a ifrace divine 378 

Peace, my complaimng, doubting heart .... Jfrs. SUeU 379 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid Watts 58 

Praise God. from whom all btesnng^Aiw 544 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above . • • 14 

Praise to God, the great Creator J, Taylor 267 

Praise to thee, thou great Creator ..;.... Fatccet 436 

Praise to the Lord or boundless mieht Doddridge 82 

Praise ye the Lord, around whose uirone . . H. BaUou, '2d* 482 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir Watts 74 . 

Praise ye the Lord, let praise emplay .... SB's, Steele 408 

KrAise your triumphant songs Wolfs 296 

Religion is the chief concern. . « . Fauxei 356 



d by Google 



40G INDKX. 

Return, my ro\nn^ heart, retuni DBddridjge St\ 

Rise, eveiy lieart and every tonjrue SS9 

Rise, my boul, Bad ^iretch Uiy wuigs 5S4 

Salvation is forever nigh • Watts 289 

Salvation, Oilie joyful sound Wutis 288 

See, fioni Uie ark, ihe mystic Dove Turner Af'A 

See the l>rit;ht monarch of the day 619 

Sec the kin'd ang^els at ihegates Walts 2{i5 

Shj'pherds, rejoice, i.rt up your eyes WvUts 136 

Sliine iWrlh, eicnial Source of liglit Doddridge 103 

Should tiuuiue o'er the mourning field Airs. Slt-eie 316 

Should nature's c harms to please the eye .... Mrs. titee/e J 71 

Show mercy, I^rd ; O Lord, forgive Walls 3J3 

Sinners, will you scfjrn the message i.'\l 

Sing lo Jehovah's name IVatts 2j0 

Sing lo the Lord, ye distant lands WjlUs 139 

Songs of immortal praiM} belong Watts 62 

Sound tlie loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea .... Moore 542 

Sovereign Lord of light and glory 95 

Spirit of bright expanded wing * 346 

Supreme and univcrsallight H. Moore 96 

Supreme in power, O Gai of grace .... Z). Piclcering* 483 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies 450 

Sweet is the friendly voice . , Jervis 93 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King Watte 61 

Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way Merrick 372 

Teach me the measure of my days Watts 628 

Thanks for mercies past receive 425 

The common Tarent, Lord of all Watts 63 

The first almighty Cause S. Ballou 4 

The glories, Lord, thy works proclaim 61 

The God of mercA' will indulge 455 

The God who once to Israel spoke Aeiricn 256 

The heavens declare thy ^lory^ Lord WatJ 271 

The King of saints, how fair nis face Watts 152 

The Lord appears my Helper now Watts 314 

The Lord descended from above ....... StemJiold 641 

The Lord is our- Shepherd, our Guardianand Guide . Byrom 54 

The Lord Jeliovah reigns Watts 47 

I'lie Lord on high proclaims i . . Watts 25 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 158 

The Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock Turner 424 

I'he morn of life, how fair and gay 600 

The new-born world, immersea in night 241 

The Prince of peace is come N^edJuxm 146 

The rising morn, tlje closing day Mrs. Steele 27 

The Saviour calls, let every ear 258 

• The spacious firmament on high Addison 6 

The thirsty earth receives the rain J. Wallace 273 

The trifling joys this World can give S. TJumson 388 

The wondering world inquires to know Watts \bS 

Tiiere is a glorious world on high Mrs.Steeie 313 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



IKD£X. 407 

Hymo. 

*Vhere is a God — all nature speaks ....#. Mrs. Steele 1 

There is a fbuuiain filled wiin blood Cowper 189 

There is a house uot made with hands Watts 459 

Thei-e is a land of pure delight . Waits 4>51 

There's uot a place in earth's vast round « * 3 

This day be grateful homage paid 194 

This is the day the Lord hath made Watts 196 

Tliose happy realms of joy and peace .... . Mrs. Steele 318 

Those who go down upon the waves * 77 

Thou art, almighty Lord of all W. Ray* 2 

Thou art my Portion; O my God Watts 373 

Thou art, O God, tlie life and light JHoore 46 

Though made by God's almighty hand 638 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust Doddridge 456 

Thus saith the first and great command Watts 3bt 

Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens 177 

Thus snake tlie Saviour wlien he sent Waits 242 

'J'hus tlie eternal Father spake Waits 208 

Thy covenant, O Lord Ricliards 17i> 

Thy giorv, Lord, the heavens declare .... Montgomery 5i3 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess Berridge 29 

Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and love Mrs. Steele 238 

Thy life I read, my dearest Lord Stennett 493 

Thy presence, ever-living God Doddridge 88 

Thy presence, Lord, ^ives pure delight H. Ballon 417 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design Proud 30 

l^hy works of glory, mighty Lord Watts 75 

'Tis by the faith of ioys to come Watts 308 

'Tis by thy streiigtn the mountains stand Walts GG 

'Tis fiaished I so the Saviour cried StetineU 191 

To cahn the sorrows of the mind Jei-vis 384 

To Clirisi, the Son, the Father spake H.BaUm 209 

To God uU iialure owes its birlh 10 

To God, of eveiy good ihe Spring 221 

To God, the only wise Waits 123 

l^o heaven's eternal King 546 

'J'o tliee, my God, my heart shall bring Mrs. Steele 20 

To tliee, eternal King R. Streeter* 604 

To tliee, my heait, eternal King 299 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends J 02 

To thee, supreme, thee, ever blest 549 

To your Creator, God Mrs. Steele 16 

'Twas on tlial dark, eventful night Watts 466 

Upward I lift mine eycss • • • ^atts 124 

Vital spark of heavenly flame Pope 446 

Wait, every soul, your *laker*s will 86 

Welcome, sweet day d rest Watts 4()3 

\\'\id\. glory gilds the sacred page .,.,.... Orj^)er 27C 

V\ hat glorious tidings do I hear S Streeter 24ii 

'Vluii heavnly light is that which shines , , , , S. Streeter 164 

Whatstsddenglones did surprise . H,Bailou 15 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



408 IKBEX. 

When all thjr mercief, O mj God . . r . . AddtBon" 6Sf 

When blooinin^ vofith is snatched away , Steele aauL WatU 4B3 

When dread mistbrtune's tempests rise . H. BaUoUy 2d^ 427 

When, fainting in the sultry waste . . . . Mrs. Steele 377 

When gloomy thoughts ana boding fears . . Afri. Steele 362 

When God rereaied his gracious name .... Watts 305 

When I can read my title clear Watts 388 

When I survey life's varied scene .... Mrs, Steele 387 

When I survey the wondrous cross Watts 467 

When Israel tbrong^h the desert passed 278 

When Jesus dwelt m mortal clay 181 

When Jesus, our great Master, came Waits 360 

When, marsnalled on the nightly plain . . H, K. White 161 

When my astonished eyes behold H. BaUou 23 

When, Veil of all, and nopelesscaie • . • JDhtmmond 433 

When sickness shakes the frame • . • EBgimbotham 443 

When strangers stand and hear me tcU .... Watts 151 

When, streamif^fivm the cBStemskie* 432 

When we survey this world • Fraud 60 

When will the eyelids of that mom H, Ballou 284 

WhereforeshouUl man, frail child of ctay E^eld 375 

While God, mv Father's near Mrs.Stftle 42 

While I keep silence and conceal Watts 335 

While on the verce of life I stand Doddridge 459 

While some in folly's pleasure roll 386 

While thee ] seek, protecting Power , . Miss H. M. WiUianu 4}<> 

While with ceaseless course the sun 526 

Why does your face, ye humble souls Walts 30D 

Why do we mourn departed friends Watts 440 

Why should the worlcTs alluring toys Mrs. Steele 319 

Why should we start and fear to die Watts 439 

With cheerful voices rise and sing Proud 537 

With one consent let all the earth Tate 39 

With sacred jov we lift our eyes Jenris 91 

With songs and honours sounding loud ...... Watts 68 

With strange surprise the cross Iview H, Ballou. 190 

With warm delight and grateful toy 166 

Would you behold the works of God WatU 76 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway 142 

Ye angels that surround the throne 19 

Ye favoured children of tlie Lord S. Thompson SB64 

Ye plden lamps of heaven, farewell Doddridge 463 

Ye humble souls, approach your God ......... 374 

Ye humble souls who seek the Loni Doddridge 187 

Ye realms below the skies H.Baliou,2d 71 

Ye servants of Christ 216 

Ye servants of the Lord Doddrvd^ 368 

Ye sons of men. with joy record Doddridge 9> 

Ye tribes of Adam, join Waits 34 

Ye wretched, hungry, itanrhig poor Mrs, SteeU 9G0 

Zeal is that pure aod heavvnl y flame • • • . . . Nesaton 999 
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INDEX 

1:0 THE MA.TTER; OR LEADING WORDS AN£ PERUSES OF HYMNS. 

NOTE. This index is designed as a help to those who are not familiar 
^ih the book. The figures stand for the numbers of the Hymns. 

4... .■ -.,:,-;.■. .:...■,..• r:i. .l^..;,.. :. .],..<:. i.. ...., .„i :_,. ;;|. .y;;...:.:^., 3T9,4«, 

art, 'JTB- brnnfiunL flr^PSW, 40010 sIIk lia. iiJTJ-Llm-lyiorffjJW— $J4, 

11.- ^ lib! I^kulrtct, iSa, 'Ha^ •^ll,'i2[] bjt KJoHi^, M^n ^IB ; t^u prAllc, llil-^tT ; Itis uiln- 
Jilfrn ii^. ^* ■ iiliii^iiAi^, tSS— ISI ; hi dlt%:( fur bI[, yi ; hi* tifwurttiiiiAn, Iil42_l!rj f lil« 
reijtii^ ^J^3L3{ Jilf iiQ.tRi>< iir difnuleri. L^J— 'IH ; b;^, »iiii|. timh natra. En nl]:jrt^brTir4L 
or in r. CArJ-lms-TH M 1 , 1 4S, 14S. 'UhTiBHant, jS^, 359^ ^tfii , 3^ , 4 m^ 43 1 . Chn»iin.n*M J^Afg. 
wffLiSi. Charrh,l^. C*iofii»/,S?frpfr^l[o, 117. U1— I ;JV 403^1 14^4 V^i 43S, 43T. CTom 
cftAr y*aT, 5i7, iiS^, CDn'■«»'"^ *S/^^ «5. WJ. &F.-<qinMwHii;i , 49>i C^jti minion. 4a<^ 
4^^ CompHLtjiiilfl, JiSl T "Or Ryiiip»il*y. ^* 1 rJ/VTJ^^o•^J^ Lm, 33* (>jFi^^rr irt QadAl,^ 
57 PC. |-^L ■'.•1I. i'nb<>'Rrii:'f. i:>'.:-;:ki..^'3Ui. Cun.f^vla^im, iSJ— C+S- CjhIm (fl«n/, *Wf JSt 

mot], .. ■ ■,. .', ....■, I, u, VT^i Covtnaat. ns. Crjafioii, audi Provi- 

dence, 79, 80, 415. Cross of Uhrist, 190, 474. 

Dailif Worship, 133, 517. Dankera and Snarei, 52, 55. Darknett diipersed, 118, 241. 
• D«ath of an Infant, 452.— a Child, 45l,--youn5 Pereon, 453,— the Aeed, 454r-PRreiiti, 
45>,— a Minister, 456,— death of Death, 239. i>«crM«, 5S, 83, 86. Dedicariont, 478— 4S3. 
yjerfjcotion of Children, 490—493. Z)e«M» of God, 30, 31, 40. Z>*i»otion, 419— 437. DoC' 
iHnni Subjects, applicable to, 58, 1R4, 206, 207. 2ll, 292, 300, 306, 430. Door. 16S,— of 
Hope, 188. Doxo^Ofrie*, 544—550. Duties, 286, 35t, 360, 394. 

j3^-.., r_-. .;„- 4a^_«o« IP— ,^ |i^^.., .|o<t en, Pr<rffr J7yspnH 203. J;i«rt,174i 

pifu, '*. Hi.i'.i. 4"i, ijji"jinii, I'lb, ■-ifj, iijAorxciJi.;?'!, ;j:'j, 'iiii, 'Aifi jiGJ. ^spfrimtrUal, iJ'^ 
ii^ ilr^a, ai9. KxutMtifin^ 4UO-^l!3. 

J^iaiJti 54, las Pfiith aiift Hripc^ 307— lia. FfflnJfy^cvoJ'ioii, 431. K». FarrafJI, 491 
Forfli^. 5I>I— Til Ptar. Ji-ia, am, 3TI5. FwaiSt, 'iH, il^, "Jk?. 'JST, f^. F\rv. iU- Far^ 

^ Urii-rTi£ /^r^tiJe, L3— TO. Craef, Isjt 1ie.[hi p a iirl Perft^dtlniu^ I— 1!1 ^ tlie CnfllntF, 7, 7i^^ Fh- 
IhFJ, Aiid Sititptiiiril. 4'J, ind IrVi^iQil, 47 ; L>[i[i,r<^'ifi*i^d-iiJ.:lr, iA. 717 TT; HcLpifr, ^U^ Kt'tfTr 
94, eVi . Liiftjt Mid Lire« 4fl ; Urfuge^ Rjta\, 43, fiil, :3,iJ7 1 iirhi-p-tPTil, Hhirl rj , 14, 4173 ; Utipm^ 
TnnU Lifct Ue'tJ. SAi f S»|»iiilnnr Etit^ R4fnj nri>S ller^-nfei. Sfl ? .'^wn^ 3^3^ Upri l-i Love, 
S9, 'jest ; his DcMgoB, 40 ; Foteknawltdge, h5, 94 . MfeJAty and GI0T7, 111, 12 : Oinnls- 
cience, Omnipresence. 3, 11; Protection. Care, 32, 107; Sovereienty, 47, 59,64, 95. Goi'* 
Works praise hira, 71—82. Goodness, 29, 89, 40, 78. 374. Gospel, 115, 231—^55 Oroc*, 
S4,— a cbwminr sound, 149, 296. Grace and Salvation, 283—306. Gratitude, 33, 125 : 
■ee Praise, and'Thanksjiving. Guilt, and Fears, 269. 511. 

HallelujaJi, 95, 212. Happiness, 107, 339. Harp of thousand strings, 442. Hefdth and 
Food, 10^- Heart9,\^,5U). Heathen, 205. H«rti)cn, 22-5. 324,460. Hid ing. place, 183^ 
ATI. HoUnets,2oi. .Hojoe, 233, 320— 323. House above, m. J?umi/iZy, 375--383. Hjf 
poerisy exposed, 9Z 

/doZarry reproved, 290, a53, (Self,) 390. Inaga of God, 167. Immanud, 109, 237, 
Immortaliti/, 203, 461. Inconstaney, 834, 331. /ntroductory Hymnt, 111, 112, 131, 134, 
423: see Opening of Service. Jnduttry, 44. Infants blest, 493. Invitations, CalU, &e 
131, 258— ife7. 

Jacobs Star, 184. /««», 221, 223, 292 ; wje Christ Jews and Gentiles, 22, 154, 236. 
Joys, 140, 145. 404, 413. Jordan, 324, 4o7. Judge of all, 230. Judgments, just, 271. 
Justice, 25, 47, 271. 

King, Christ, 180, 183, 216. Kingdom, 205, 209, 211. Knovledge, 103, 288, 372. 

/yamps, 363. Z/am6. 217, 218, 231. ^Languor, 422. Z.ato and Gospel, 230, 256. Law, 
holy, 47, 25S. I^av of Love, 73, 854. Z/tgAt, 41,— of Truth, 241, 540. Lig/it of the Worlds 
164, 165. Lord, 109,—" of all," 213. jLord't Day, 196, 199. jLord's Prayer, 99, 100. 
jLore, 343, S48. Love to God, 352, 853. 

Afrtriner*, 75— 7/. A/rtrriagc, 537, 533. Mediator, Conns«llor, 108- M««in«ff, 180t 
•ee Humility. Merry and Truth, 22, 53. Msrrtes, 125. Message, 235, tU2, 247. MsB' 
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maky ITS. MlnUttr, vrajer for k, SSSj-^emth of a, 48S. Afiroete*. 182. Momin;' A«r. 
109. Mortality, iOi. itfo«M and Um Lunb, 409. AfoutU of Ood, 280. Mi>«m«r«, 444, 
445. Afystie Dove, 464. 

Nature, 28, es-^omptrad, tie. 78. 171, 298. IfaUvUv ofCkrUt, 13%>150. New Birlhf 
805. Bom of Ood, 534. ATeio Crtatlon, 284, N«o Jerusalem, 282, 205. iV«w y«ar, 528. 

O6««MC«.360,372,873,394,5l0. OM^odofu, 81, 166 Qf«rtnf,291, 510. Qficetof 
Chriit, 156, 15S, 173. Openingof Sertiet, 1-19, 2M, 415, 419, 421, 422: see tntrodtictorr 
Rymnt. Ordinaneet.iSO: see Baptism, Communion, &c. Ordi/tatioru and InMallatioiu, 
484-489. 

Pardon, 360, 384, 430. Pataioiu, variotn, 101, w5, 2W, 288. Patience, 378. Peace and 
Joy, 4e, 232, 407. Pentfmr*, K*^ 987. 51 I—St ■< P«^ir«.>./tion ofpoMd, 118, 891. Per*f 

^?,l■.<■^.'^^•l pf'^..- .;.,;,,, •/■;.■ ■• . .'V-.. ■ '^-^ r- ,!.: .its p.-r-rjj»L,ffi3,52, 

4l2,-it,? Fllfftinrii, '^i'i Ft:tnr ,^f y,-., J-.i;, ^ir?^ /-l.-nr, "hfl^ i^^^fufA', diviitt, 225, iOB, 
«». ,M4C) <- , %1$. PrniM,, m^ e 1 , 74 K '/7 1 tee GT,ii^Tmi pTi liE. ^ruf hml Sttb^tcU, a , IDL 
^1, ym. 3(;J, 3&i, aoy. PraicA, liy^ tm. Prlp.jJ* DimoUanj 430, 5t4--^& Pri-nt^ 9* 
/^(ir^ 1(85 PnjpA*f, 156. /Vfryfr^ Iffi— 101, !0T. /'rewiiw, 336, 3^0, yS^^V^i, V5. SSS- 
IVoitmJ rt b, 1 1 1 , 31 -i. Pntitttiv rem CkI CoTf , S, M. fi5, SOS. /Vioijiiienj-fl uf GcMi, SB, IS, 
». Ptiiiiwii£*, 364, 39C, jiSe. FtiMi4Atfj(!TiJ, cK nnJfllwfj. U& ^^79. S!^ PutJK^it^ 31. ITS, 

K?T. son, 

tiuiitu^, 779, M QuiirtnilHf /pi flitenrt, tHl, VTt , 45S 

ffiifC, Civrliiiniii, 39t, 4^ i?ni44t Sivriw^r*. t:^.VlFT,21^ 4Sn. .Rpurtf n, 70, 363, Af^eM*. 
mr iopf, SSlj 'Jl>5- ^iiinnriHcti**^,^*'^ 3bfl. ./?P"Of erp fram iBii^kuaij 3W, S3I , Rejvft 
nw\ DtfpiK-f^ SffI, SCSl firf^TTna.n»n, P^niUocF, 3:*--33Ti. Kfg^*JiiTo[ifl n- aiH, 303, 3n5, 
BfJa. /?F*i^Ort ■ fi4 I [* F>m] W, a4ft-a74 , *01 . i^rtnEmt^r, Jif t<l rn . 5^4, 4^. ifeiOtNllierft, 

lilt 'pff, ^[k, 3^. ^Ml, Vi, 1^ aK. /Tc ippf rrcrtp^ 1 , 1^, a)Li, £iM , iaa i?.'ri r«i»i. r, «r RoOr 
\^A',^\,{ai. firiitmiitf /iona^SiS- Anv^nrr, r^, (T , 94 . ^^vnf i£j , Al S , ^ , ;m &r 
e/it o[ 111 f I we, 43T. jRi^e^ 4^, 4!M- Atf 1 iif David, 17-^ Multt af M^, 276. Abirrr U- 

iBvan^ilkiiL 1^ 
^.nMdfA, 1'JS, iw, iEt7. ;sirf-ifi«,rbri*:na2i,— nSr-rnce.tOi. Sftrttif,^U. fi^^i^r^, ]», 

£Vi(r^ji<in iSI ifitf—aw SatH^ii-, ^l/ipB,— ^' luaih rl,.™- dl1 ct^Pn; » well," 24i, Atrpftt, 
171, 9D<i/X9. iStrjp.fEi'-H^ 303—710, .fi'dtir, dtM'am, 7Ii, ICi, m. Sm'inM^ 3$,, Tf , H, 7u,'5a, 
6*H. Syf-EOPPTTjmMil. JDI, I OS. Stlf-rlghlKin*y 115- Si'-rtittt. 177 £]^t^itci>^4^ Ikk), 4a,— 

GbEli, 1 1,1, 1*9, I7S, aiJft. Jinn;, BSQ. 3iin?rriT^^ SS 94, *NWlrr, 305i 53^ Sa«i'» tami^l!*, 
lOS^— rirm^ff, 117,— tnfrly, TOS. Srjv \ht jtrimi, 44- ifp^Wl, Gvi, *2^— Hpirk fliss IMl 
t'V>irin>rdr, (^irifH.jnK, Ac:. £3?, i^^, 321. iS^iir E>J' RiMjtS^ltmi, IRI,— tjf Jitj»e, 'h£43,»Lu iliq EatiL 
is). Rrt^nffJ-, ChrhC, 4'3&,— 'fTlriiirTbpi, ^1. i&'iji^mifiit^n, 379. 9^ .^Wf^, rl'kag^ i, -<!«««- 
(nf , E,^,^4i f Cpqm, ^t-'^^iij) rf ilcnv^n, ^!33. 4^il,^Cjr J.<m^, L£^— uf Ri.^ienn].inpH, m„fTL 
a?-i ^^jMny Si'fuialt, lin.TKn), 497. l^*i^ BC'l 5'upftTiiE rittn'< ^b aim, 41. ffypifetfft M,3iH, 35*^ 

'/rmiiturj ij fl, 33.1 :flI7- jfun-nSr^fWi j»^, 33-, 3(i , S^i dfltt^-^SfTT. Tfif Jitf u 1 iHeu , 4fi^ Ti(iJ>i(, 
357, Sim. 7VB™iIef(i*ijr<r 276. 7'rrii^f r^r, to. rrop^viWd', S*, 383, B»4, ?>v»nJVi>rU 
m 4^ 41 JL rVwjMnf*. Ml . 357. JViiyJWtiiinf, W *«J fwim , ti^ 7Vi«MpA o/ CArflrtlamKv, 
^ae— as& TpNt^nnrJ M«rry.^ 31, 2Z 

Erptbvtirr', 3I1h Hv Oelien, Bdierara Vniwsrtal FraLH, 13, 17^ 21, ?l^ 71, 48ll. Cfif^i^ 

rptflDJ-y nwr neatb. ^, OS, 44i3- rioe, 112, Tknevard, 3fiL tlrlbH, 300^^ 770 in, 

Wnnrffrh-j* 117, 303, W%ir/mj, 393, SfiT. ffri^jp-ir nf gaJvrii I nn. 194- IfafFA/uJTWf «, 30. 
l('flV*o1"G*i, 30, 31. 1Il[jr>iLiTprif^ Pailiittkii. 14^1. IHH, I Dl ,— nf (jwl, C3, ITLii^fA m^ IW^ 
er, **■• 7f> tf-'DT.f^ &f Tmlji, fflfrrt*rl- ** 23r(. 273 ff7(;,^Ta, irArtf, ttnid-SSlS 3^. W#r. 
*£i,p, W, JIH. laf, im, irortAp iht l.ajjib, 317, 211, 

VV(ir, 'JH. '.fe, 53. Sfl. Ynl'*' nf llhriil , '.3W,— .<f Jiin, 3itl3, -ETT. Toiitk, Jit. 3" 
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